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PREFACE. 



The following Sketches were prepared during the past summer, and 
were allowed a place from time to time, in the " Charleston Courier." 
With all the defects and imperfections they came out under, arising from 
a too hurried preparation, they nevertheless, met with so encouraging and 
kind a reception from many, high in esteem for their literary taste and cri- 
tical sagacity, that the writer has been emboldened, in the hope of making 
them more worthy the good opinion" of an intelligent community, to revise 
them with care, and to offer them again to the public, in their present 
form* 

In this edition, many unintentional omissions have been supplied, and 
much interesting historical matter has been added* In the 5th Number, 
appended to the motice of Mr. Myrick's career on Cooper River, will be 
found his mode of cultivating Rice, This has been introduced by request 
of several planters on other rivers, desirous of information on the subject. 
The course detailed may be depended upon as correct. It has been sub- 
mitted to the following named gentlemen, familiar with Mr. Myrick's 
system for many years: Col. John Bryan, Dr. Benjamin Huger, and 
Thomas Ashby, Esq., who have approved, and authorized the writer to 
use their names in confirmation of its general accuracy. 
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To 

MY MANY 

Relatives, and many Friends 
On Cooper River, I inscribe these Pages:— 

AN HUMBLE, THOUGH SINCERE TOKEN 

OF MY DEEP 

REGARD. 

JOHN B. IRVING, M. D. 
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A DAY ON COOPER RIVER. 



NUMBER ONE. 



" Now there is nothing gives a roan such spirits, 
(Leavening his blood as cayenne doth a curry,) 

As going at full speed — no matter where its 
Direction be, so 'tis but in a hurry." 

Byron 1 * Don Juan* 

1 HERE is no more agreeable mode of passing a 
day, and thereby breaking in upon the tedium of a 
long summer's residence in Charleston, than taking 
advantage occasionally of the opportunity now af- 
forded for a weekly excursion on Cooper River. 

A Steamboat departs from the city every Tuesday 
morning at 5 o'clock for Fair Lawn, the highest con- 
venient landing for steamboats on the western branch 
of Cooper River, and (thanks to those efforts of geni- 
us and of science, which the public has derived from 
the application of the powers of steam in accelerating 
the progress and convenience of travelling) it returns 
to town the same evening. 

This arrangement so advantageous to the owners 
of property on the river, and its vicinity, constitutes a 
1 
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* A DAY ON COOPER RIVER. 

close connexion between the city and neighboring 
plantations, affording to the planter great facilities 
for visiting his property, and for acquiring that know- 
ledge and experience, which alone is to be obtained 
by personal inspection. The order and regularity, 
with which the Steamer performs her trips, will be 
best exhibited by a succinct detail of a few of the cir- 
cumstances, connected with her periodical trips up 
and down the river. These details we will proceed 
to give, from observations made during several suc- 
cessive trips. 

On quitting the wharf a fine view is obtained of the 
city, and its many spires, peering like spirits in the 
air, as the awakening sun, reluctantly, as it were, ri- 
sing from his ocean bed, dissipates with his red and 
struggling beams the dim grey light of the early 
dawn : at intervals a little smoke hovering gracefully 
over a building proclaims that there is life within— 
that not only nature, but man is awake : whilst the 
lofty masts of the vessels in the harbor, give the pro* 
miee of active business, as the young day spreads 
more and more its widening glow, and advances to 
maturity. Innumerable little boats may also be seeq 
dotting the river in all directions — some heavily laden 
bearing provisions to the city from the neighboring 
islands; whilst others, like birds, which had just left 
their mother's nest for the first time, appear to stretch 
their tiny wings tremblingly to the breeze, as if fear- 
ful to trust their airy flight too far. 

In proceeding up the river by the steamboat, mov- 
ing steadily along as the current of a brook in sum* 
Hier, there is very soon presented to the eye of the 
visitor,, luxuriant fields, tearing on their ample bo* 
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A DAT ON COOPER RIVER. 8 

ionss, the rick staples of our country* On the left, 
as we ascend, several well settled farms, under high 
cultivation, are studded along the margin of the rite** 
Among the most striking and conspicuous objects, are 
the white buildings of the State Arsenal, " embower- 
ed in greenery f 9 and the Belvidere Mill, and next to 
it, with a rich drapery of verdure round it, lying amid 
green fields and meadows, the former abode of Col. 
Thomas Shubrick, but now the property of Capt. 
Edward C. Rutledge, having, as we understand, 
been presented to this gentleman by those exemplars 
of patriotism and beneficence, the daughters of the 
late Gen. Charles Cotesworth Pinckney. 

Previously to leaving these places behind, Danief* 
Island is passed on the right, formed by the junction 
of the Wando and Cooper Rivers at its southern ex- 
tremity, and by Berresford's Creek, dividing it from 
the main land on the north. The river here expands 
considerably, so that we only catch a glimpse on the 
opposite shore of the old ferry house at Clement's 
Ferry, or, as it was named by Mr. Henry Laurens, 
Calait Tavern: whilst on the left side of the river, 
we glide by the ruins of the Old Dover 7 s Tavern, and 
its dilapidated landing. 

The next spot of interest that presents itself is the 
" Marshlands" formerly the property of Mr. John 
Ball, senior, but now belonging to Mr. Nathaniel 
Heyward. This place has been in a state of high 
and successful culture for many years. It contains a 
large quantity of very valuable rice land, and annual- 
ly sends good crops to market. 

Adjoining the last mentioned place is the "Re- 
treat," famous in story as the residenoe of Sir Ed- 
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4 A DAY ON COOPER RIVER. 

oerton Leigh, during the war of the Revolution. It 
was once owned by Major John Huger, who, after 
cultivating it for many seasons, sold it to Mr. George 
Chisolm. 

" Oak Grove," the property of Dr. F. Y. Porcher 
is next seen — it has on it, like many of the planta- 
tions in its neighborhood, a fine body of rice land. 

Judge Johnson's former residence is next to Oak 
Grove, now owned by Mr. Nathan Nathans. The 
fine brick residence of the late Mr. Charles T. 
Brown, called the Palmettoes, stands immediately on 
the river. During the war of the Revolution, a party 
of the British landed there, when Mr. Smith, the 
greatgrandfather of Mrs. Brown, defended the place, 
and shot the officer in command — the portrait of Mr. 
Smith hangs in the hall of the old house. 

Above the " Palmettoes" is Goose Creek, a narrow 
but navigable stream for small craft, leading to the 
former elegant abodes of some of the most distin- 
guished families in the State — the Middletons — the 
Izards — the Smiths, and many others. 

The Methodist Camp Meeting ground is not far 
from the mouth of Goose Creek. The landing is a 
convenient one, a small bluff on lands of John H. 
Tucker, Esq. 

In this neighborhood is "My Lady's Bush 39 — a 
clump of shrubbery, which derived its name from the 
following remarkable incident. Some years back a 
boat in descending the river, had on board a female 
traveller— in travail. As the accommodations were 
not then, as now, calculated to afford privacy in the 
hour of utmost need, it was proposed that the lady 
should be put on shore with her female attendant, an 
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A DAY ON COOPER RIVER. 5 

experienced plantation nurse. No sooner was the 
sufferer comfortably lodged " sub tegmine fagi" than 
she gave birth to as fine a babe as ever comforted the 
longing eyes of a joyful parent. The mother and child, 
both, "as well as could be expected," were removed 
the following day in safety to the boat, and the place 
named, in rememberance of the event, My Lady'* 
Bush. 

A little higher up, is a spot, called the Cut; it is 
worthy the attention of the stranger. The original 
course of the river was very peculiar at this point.— 
The stream used abruptly to change its direction, 
making a circumbendibus, something like a horse-shoe 
much contracted at the heel, until a negro fellow, 
who was in the habit of paddling his canoe to town, 
tired of going round, a distance of eight miles, got 
into the habit of shoving his boat over the marsh, be- 
tween the two nearest points of the river. This hav- 
ing been done repeatedly, in a short time the whole 
force of the current set in that direction, and com- 
menced opening the wide channel, which is now used 
and has been used for many years. Opposite to the 
Cut, but higher up, Back River may be seen running 
round the Cotebas track. At the Cotebas landing, 
the boat touches in order to land several gentlemen* 
Mr. Tennent is here brought within a short distance 
of his plantation, Mount Parnassus^ in St. James* 
Goose Creek. Mr. Peter Gourdin also gets out 
at this place. 

About twenty miles from the city, the boat passes 
Bushy park, the late residence of Clarence Coch- 
ran, Esq. — then the boat touches at Red Bank, for- 
merly owned by Colonel Laval* but now the proper* 
1* 
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A DAT ON COOPER RIVER. 

ty of Mr. Charles Graves. Od this place, there 
was formerly an extensive Pottery for the manufac- 
ture of tile, &c The landing at Red Bank is a pub- 
lic one. 

The character of the river has changed within the 
tost two or three miles — no longer like a bridegroom 
from his chamber, rejoicing to run his course, it flows 
along; but it treads its way stealthily as it were, like 
a wounded snake, tortuous for many miles, meander* 
ing through the thick marsh, whilst as far as the eye 
can reach, the back ground is covered with lofty pines 
and cedars — the verdant growth of undisturbed cen- 
turies ! 

To the contemplative mind, what an instructive 
imagery, does such scenery as this present, of the at- 
tributes of that Almighty Being, whose word feoiild 
call forth such wonderful vegetation, out of nothing I 

The various windings of the river, though they may 
retard the progress of the traveller, sometimes afford 
to the speculative mind a fanciful and pleasing pas- 
time. It is quite curious to observe the little boats at 
a distance, which are continually on the river, their 
sails only appearing, whilst their hulls are hid by the 
windings of the stream, moving as if on the beds of 
the adjacent fields. 

The boat after passing within sight of the Grove, 
belonging to Dr. Ravenel, touches at the " Brick 
Yard," which it reaches at 7 o'clock. This plaoe 
was originally the property of Alfred Huger, Esq: 
by inheritance from his father John Huger, Esq. — 
It was sold in 1819 by Mr. Huger, to Mr. John 
Gordon, who with a judicious foresight established a 
brick-yard on it, and thereby realized a large for- 
tune. It is now owned by Gov. Bennett* who* re- 
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A DAY ON COOPER RIVER* 7 

lazing occasionally from his weightier interests in the 
city, derotes a portion of his time to its management. 

The "Brick Yard" may be regarded as one of the 
most important distributing office* for planters in the 
whole route up the river. More passengers get out 
at this point, than at any other. Gov. Bennett, of 
course, leaves the boat here, with aH the gentlentem 
who have interests in St. Thomas' Parish. 

From this point we rapidly approach a succession 
of interesting prospects— on both sides of the river, 
rich and cultivated plantations meet the eye, giving 
life and animation to the picture. On the left is the 
Woodlands belonging to the estate of John Harles- 
ton, then we pass the Hagan, the property of Major 
John Huger — a noble mansion and very valuable 
estate, containing many acres of swamp of the first 
quality, and a large gang of operatives. The father 
of Major Huger was the wealthiest landed proprie- 
tor in this neighborhood, representing at one time all 
the river swamp from French Quarter Creek, on the 
eastern branch of Cooper River, to Gordon's Brick 
Yard, inclusive — something like fifteen hundred acres 
of river swamp. 

It is not generally known, I believe, but it is a 
matter of tradition, that this gentleman was the first 
person to read the Declaration of Independence in 
Charleston. On the arrival of this important docu- 
ment in the city, such was the anxiety of the people 
to hear it, that Mr. Huger, holding a high and res- 
ponsible public station at that time, was prevailed 
upon to read it aloud for the information of the as- 
sembled multitude in the streets. This he dbdpm 
banopxMicOy mounted on a pump in Church-street. 
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8 A DAY ON COOPER RIVER. 

French Quarter Creek derived its name from the 
circumstance of many Huguenot families — the Du- 
tarts— the Le Jaus— the GENDRONS—the Hugers— 
theBoNNEAUS — and the Simons' living in that neigh- 
borhood. The division of property, growing out of our 
institutions, has now divided and subdivided the im- 
mense possessions of Mr. Huger. The Hagan, 
however, although only a part of the original estate, 
still remains in the family, being owned, as I have 
already said, by a son of the original proprietor. 

On this place, there is a romantic spot, and a high 
bluff overhanging a little stream, which has been 
known by no other appellation for years, than that of 
41 The Lover's Leap." As the incidents of this legend 
are of a domestic character, and one of the actors in 
the scene still living, it might perhaps not be deemed 
altogether delicate to expatiate upon it. We there- 
fore, pass it over in silence. 

We have now reached the T, forty miles from the 
city. The main body of Cooper River here divides 
into two branches, the eastern and western branches* 
The boat takes the latter branch. Immediately on 
turning into it, Dean Hail, the former residence of 
Sir John Nesbitt, a Scotch Baronet, but now the 
estate of Col. Carson, breaks upon our view. The 
site this plantation occupies, is very favorable to a 
view from the river. I\ resembles a well ordered vil- 
lage more than that of a single plantation. The res- 
idence of the proprietor — the condition of the fields— 
the banks— the white and cleanly appearance of the 
negro houses— the mill and thrashing machine in 
complete order, all excite a strong feeling of admira- 



d by Google 



A DAY ON COOPER RIVER. V 

tion, and stamp at once the proprietor as an experi- 
enced and skilful planter. 

It is recorded of a certain French Lady, that she 
exclaimed, on first visiting the city of Bonn, " voila 
Bonn ! c'est une petite perle." Now every one fami- 
liar with the character of our country, must know 
there is about Dean Hall no pictorial beauties, no 
scenery so magnificent, as to elicit so elegant an ex- 
pression as this, from the lips of a stranger — but 
Dean Hall has a nobler and more enduring monu- 
ment to boast of than the elegant compliment paid to 
Bonn* It is the place visited recently by a distin- 
guished nobleman, who after scrutinizing, as was his 
wont, with an inquisitive eye, all things appertaining 
to the habits, food, clothing and treatment of the 
slaves, voluntarily tendered this honest conviction of 
his heart, "It is impossible," he said, "for mean 
Englishman to say I am a convert to your institutions, 
but I candidly confess, from all I have seen, " my 
prejudices have been entirely eradicated" 

On the opposite side of the river, and within sight 
of Dean Hall, are Fish Pond and Camingtee. The 
former, belonging to John Henry Ingraham, is 
comparatively a recent purchase from Mr. Edward 
Harleston ; whilst the latter, the property of Mr. 
K. S. Ball, has never been out of the Ball family, 
the great grand father of the present proprietor hav- 
ing been born there in 1709. 

Adjoining Comingtee is Rice Hope, the property of 
the venerable Read, one of the few surviving heroes 
of the Revolution. Full of years and full of honors, 

u He still retains 
His manly sense, and energy of mind.. 
Virtuous and wise, bat not severe \ n 
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10 A DAY ON COOPER RIVER. 

pursuing the even tenor of bis way, holding sovereign 
sway over troups of admiring friends — his gentle na- 
ture, the crown — the service he has done the State, 
the sceptre, by which he governs the affections of all 
around him. 

Within a quarter of a mile of Dr. Read's landing, 
is Strawberry Ferry, or as it is generally laid down in 
the old maps Childsbury, deriving its name from Mr. 
Childs, a respectable inhabitant of the Parish, who 
laid out a town in its vicinity. One square he gave 
for a College, another lot for a free school and a 
house for the master, and an acre and a half of land 
for a place of worship, with a burial ground attached. 
Mr. Childs, at his death, having left several lega- 
cies to promote his wishes, and carry out his views, 
with an additional subscription from the Parishioners, 
a very neat brick Chapel was in due time erected, and 
a free school established. The former still remains 
to cheer the weary and the heavy laden ; the latter 
has shared the fate of all sublunary things, and has 
crumbled into dust. 

Beneath the giant Oaks that shade with their ma- 
jestic wings the Strawberry burial ground, repose the 
ancestors of many of those, who own property in the 
Parish. In ruminating the other day over their 
graves, after a trip of only four hours from the city, I 
could not help asking myself, what would our forefa- 
thers think, if they could see, that, within a few years 
of their time, the genius of man has gained such a 
mastery over the elements, as to enable us to accom- 
plish a journey in a few hours, which, in their day, 
was not only an event in a man's life, but a matter 
that was to be talked of long before band, and re- 
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A DAY ON COOPER RIVER. 11 

quired no small preparation! What would they 
think, if they could rise from their graves some Toes- 
day morning, and from the top of the hill, that over- 
hangs the river below, hear the thump of the steam 
engine, and see the ponderous vessel, like some huge 
fabled dragon of old, sporting smoke and fire from his 
iron nostrils, gliding along against wind and tide at 
the rate often knots an hour? I think, whilst their 
hallowed spirits rejoiced in the improvements of their 
country, they would breathe this solemn prayer in 
our behalf — thai toe may fail not to improve the flight 
of time, who are treading so fast upon its heels. 

After passing Strawberry Ferry, there is on both 
sides of the river one unbroken extent of cultivation, 
a sea of waiving green to the head of the river. On 
the Eastern side of the river are the following planta- 
tions, viz: 

Strawberry, belonging to - John C. Ball. 

Clermont, ... Augustus Taveau. 

Elwood, - John Harleston. 

Mepkin, - Mrs. Laurens. 

Washington, - - E. Holmes. 

Glebe, ----- Dr. Holmes. 

Buck Hall, - - - Dr. T. G. Prioleau. 

Pawley, - Dr. P. Prioleau. 

South Chachan, - - T. Ashby. 

North Chachan, - - F. Cordes. 

Willow Grove, - - - Dr. Henry Holmes. 

Umbria, - - - - B. Gaillard. 

Sportman's Retreat, - - Dr. P. Prioleau. 

Whilst on the Western side of the river from Straw- 
berry Ferry, may be seen 

The Bluff; belonging to - Dr. Wm. Moultrie. 
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Pimlico, - 


- Estate of S. Ball 


Mepshew House, 
Point Comfort, - 
Wappahoola, 
Dockon, - 
Farm, 


do. 

- R. W. Roper. 

- E. Lucas. 

- James Ferguson. 

- Es'te of Mrs. Motte. 


Briars, - 


- Frederick A. Ford. 


Manchester, 


do. 


South Mulberry, 
North Mulberry, 
Exeter, 


- Dr. Barker. 

- M. Milliken. 

- T. O. Dawson. 


Lewisfield,- 


- K. Simons. 


Jippy, 


- John White. 


Fair Lawn, 


- Henry Mazyck. 



The boat reaches Fair Lawn at half-past ten, 
where it remains until half-past one. It then retra- 
ces its course to the city, taking up its passengers at 
the different places where it had landed them in the 
morning, in her trip up the river. It reaches Gor- 
don's Brick Yard generally before 5 P. M M but al- 
ways waits there until a few minutes after five. All 
hands having assembled at this place, and on board, 
the boat gets under weigh again, and arrives in Char- 
leston by sun-down, or a little after it. 

Mulberry, on the left, as we ascend the river, 
(owned by Mr. Milliken,) has a very imposing look- 
ing house on it, built by Gov. Broughton, which I 
must npt omit to notice. It was long known as Mul- 
berry Castle. It has or had loop holes in its walls for 
musketry, with bastions at the four corners of the 
building. Mulberry Castle was used formerly as a 
garrison, for the purpose of defending the settlers in 
the vicinity, against the incursions of the Indians. An 
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old cannon, the relic of bye-gone days, may still be 
seen in the yard upon an ancient mound, doubtless an 
old fortification. 

We have now said enough, without being tedious 
and prolix, we hope, to shew that few more delightful 
amusements can be afforded those in summer, who 
have occasionally a little leisure on band, than by a 
day's excursion up Cooper River. A few minutes' 
sail, and we are transported from heat and dust to 
where the birds sing — the wild flowers bloom, and all 
nature is smiling, the regularity with which the boat 
starts and returns, doing away with every idea of 
peril from malaria connected with the excursion. We 
must also mention, that there is always provided an 
excellent breakfast and dinner, served in the hand- 
somest style, for those who remain on board through- 
out the day, in preference to landing. 

As a very interesting period to the hopes of the hus- 
bandman is fast approaching, that of "the ripe har- 
vest," I cannot conclude, without earnestly recom- 
mending all, who desire to pass an agreeable day in 
admiration of fine crops, and in the eqjoyment of a 
delightful society, always to be met with on these oc- 
casions, to take a trip up Cooper River. 

To the young and the beautiful, we trust, we shall 
be excused for hinting at the happy engagements for 
life, that might grow out of one of these little excur- 
sions* Love, we all know, is a wild-flower of chance 
growth, springing up here and there, when least look- 
ed for. It is quite as likely to open its beautiful petals 
in a steamboat, as any where else. Not many month* 
since, (to show how mysteriously events of this pleas~ 
ing character do sometimes come about) a gentleman 
2 
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14 A DAY ON COOPER RIVER, 

of " elegant leisure," happening to hand a lady to the 
shore over a narrow plank, imagined that his hand 
was squeezed more tenderly than usual* The lady 
afterwards explained, it was only to prevent herself 
from falling into ike water ; but the gentleman had 
bailed it, as a bright omen, and popt the question! 

Now whether another incident of the same kind 
would grow out of " a day on Cooper River," I can- 
not pretend to say, but I think it not improbable, if 
some " ladies fair," I have now in my mind's eye, 
would only put on their best bib and tucker, and their 
sweetest smile, and make the trial. It is said there 
are more single men in St. John's Parish, among the 
young planters, than are to be found in any other Pa- 
rish of the State. If so, it is high time, those who 
have the power should make them sensible, not only 
how much they are neglecting their present happiness, 
by delays which are always dangerous, but also, when 
God in his beneficence provided for our first parent 
" a help meet for him," to bless and cheer his loneli- 
ness, it never was in contemplation that such an iso- 
lated being should ever exist in the world as an old 
bachelor. 
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NUMBER TWO. 



Wherever a rhrer flows, I mutt throw 
A garland on the stream. 

Rivers in all ages, and by all nations, whether 
barbarous or refined, have been popular and fruitful 
themes for Poets and Historians. Horace, Virgil, 
and Ovid, have written of the Ofanto, the Tiber and 
the Po. Two of these classical writers have, also, 
commemorated the Atrio. The former in one of his 
odes, describes it as the Praeceps Anio, " the head- 
long Anio." This river, after meandering through 
overhanging trees, and vineyards, and shady cliffs, 
crowned with the most picturesque ruins, suddenly 
tumbles headlong over rocks in unspeakable beauty. 
Hence, Horace's epithet of " headlong" Virgil was 
no less impressed than Horace, by the scenery around 
the banks and falls of this " pastoral flowing" river* 
He alludes to it in his 7th iEneid, and calls it the 
" Gelidum Anienem" — the cold Anio — its water being 
of a low temperature, from the circumstance, (as it is 
supposed) of its flowing from the Northeast. 

Callimacbus, a famous Historian, and Poet of Cy- 
rene, has celebrated the Inachus; Camoens, Petrarch* 
and Boccacio, the golden sanded Tagus, the Arno, 
and the Mincio* Virgil makes frequent mention, also 
of the Mincio. He was born near it, and he lays the 
scene of one of his pastorals upon its pleasant banks: 

ttic viridis tenera pnetexit arondine ripas 
Btfaei*9 f eqfae sacra resonant examibatjoWtfu. 
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In another place, using almost the same words, he 
says: 

Et viridi in campo templum de marmore ponam 
Propter aquam, tardis ingens ubi flexibus errat 
Mincius, et tenera prsetexit arundine ripas. 

And, again, in his jEneid, he takes occasion to 
state whence the Mincio took its rise, namely, from the 
Lake Benacus. 

Many a modern Poet has sung of the Ouse, the 
Trent, the Derwent, the Dee, the romantic Rhine, 
the classic Cam, the fair Avon, the noble Severn, and 
the majestic Thames. Spencer's charming conceit of 
the marriage of the last named river and the Medway 
— the Sabrina of Milton, and the Ladona of Pope, 
must he familiar to every reader of those universally 
admired Poets. 

There is np necessity, however, to multiply instan- 
ces of the addiction of the Poets to descant on rivers, 
that, have poetical associations, and even rivers that 
have not. From time immemorial, no occupation 
has appeared more agreeable to writers with lively 
fancies, and inquisitive spirits, than to trace rivers to 
their sources, pursuing them, like Du Bartas and 
Drayton, through long tracts of country, describing 
not only the scenery on their banks, but also whate- 
ver incidents may have occurred in their vicinity, to 
amuse or instruct the traveller. 

Hence, we account at once for the descriptions that 
have recently appeared in several of our journals of 
41 A Trip to Pon Pon ;" hence, the origin of a piece, 
entitled " A Day on Cooper River," and hence, also, 
(thanks to the information afforded the writer by sev 
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eral intelligent and kind friends) the present article, in 
continuation of the same subject. 

Now although these rivers, the Pon Pon, and Eti- 
wan or Cooper River, flow not like many other large 
str earns in other parts of the world, through captivat- 
ing, and picturesque scenery, winding by turns 
through mountains of sublimity, or fairy scenes, like 
the Eurotas, fringed with the laurel, the myrtle, and 
the olive, and peopled with innumerable white swans, 
they are in no less degree entitled to consideration and 
notice, inasmuch, as they bend their course through 
verdant forests, and dank swamps, reclaimed by the 
geniu * and enterprise of our fathers, into rich and 
fruitful fields — the proud and honorable sources of 
agricultural wealth to our country, if not of poetical ir*> 
spiratian to our poets! 

In our former article on Cooper River, we did not 
wish to enter at too great a length into the minutiae of 
detail. We intentionally omitted, therefore, several 
legends and points of interest connected with the his- 
tory of the river, which it is our object at present to 
supply* 

In ascending Cooper River, I mentioned that Dar 
niePs Island was on the east, between Wando River 
and Clement's Ferry, once called " Calais." Daniel's 
Island took its name from the original proprietor, a 
Mr. Daniel, Governor of the Province of South-Ca* 
rolina, in 1716. The property has now passed en- 
tirely out of the possession of the family of the original 
•wner. No part of the Island is now owned by any 
branch of the Daniel family — the name of the family 
I understand, is also extinct. It has descendants* 
however, among the Glens, the Parkers, the Law* 
2* 
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rences, and the Gantts. The Logan family, bow- 
ever, are the nearest relatives of Governor Daniel 
now living. Two coloured Crayon portraits of Gov- 
ernor Daniel and his Lady, taken in the reign of the 
"good Queen Anne," have been preserved, and are 
now in the city of Charleston, in the possession of a 
lady, the great grand daughter of Governor Daniel. 
Governor Robert Daniel arrived in Charleston in 
1690, and died in 1718. He left a widow and five 
children — two sons and three daughters. The widow 
married Col. G. Logan, and died in 1742. Martha 
Daniel, his eldest child, married George Logan, 
eldest son of Col. G. Logan, from whom Mr. Wm. 
Logan, the Librarian, is descended in a direct line- 
he being the eldest male of the oldest branch. Rob- 
ert Daniel, the Governor's eldest son, married 
Helen Logan, daughter of Col. G. Logan, from 
whom the Lawrences and Parkers, of St. Thomas' 
are descended. John Daniel, the other son, re- 
moved and settled in North-Carolina. Sally Dani- 
el married a Mr. Blakenay, left no issue. Ann 
Daniel married Mr. Conway, by whom, or his des- 
cendants, Conwayborough in this State was settled. 
From this statement we find, as we have above said, 
that the family of Mr. Wm. Logan, are the regular 
descendants of the oldest branch of Gov. Daniel-— 
to whose memory, a slab with suitable inscriptions, 
was placed by his daughter Martha, on the family 
vault, which was built by her in St. Philip's Church 
Yard. The new church now extends over it. I 
believe the vault is now directly under the altar.— 
The slab since the fire, has been placed north of the 
altar. There was a corresponding slab to Col. Lo- 
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GAN's memory, but too much mutilated by the fire, 
to be removed into the church, but has been fixed 
in the lot of ground, east of the church, allotted the 
Logan family, in lieu of the family vault, over which 
the church extends* 

The plantation to the south of Calais, was once 
Scott's Ferry. It is owned by Mrs. Poyas, and is a 
lineal inheritance from the family who owned the fer- 
ry. The land in this Island is valuable, and produces 
excellent Sea-Island Cotton. 

Opposite to Daniel's Island, on the west side of the 
river, is a neat settlement built by the late Judge 
Gaillard, and now owned by Mr. Robert Stew- 
art. The tract on which this settlement was made, 
extends westwardly to the State Road, and is the 
first tract we come to in ascending the river, within 
the boundary of St. James, Goose Creek. 

The brick house next to this, which we designated 
as formerty betenging to Sir Egerton Leigh, was 
owned about the commencement of the Revolution by 
Mr. Thoma3 Smith. It was very highly ornamented 
and embellished by that gentleman, and became the 
scene of much heartfelt hospitality and kindness. It 
was often selected as a fit spot for pic nics, and water 
parties, when the gay throng, with bright eyes and 
bright faces, happy as fair, through the loud had in 
joyous concert roved. 

On one of these excursions to this place, the house 
was discovered to be on fire. Before assistance could 
be procured it was reduced to a ruin. It was for 
many years afterwards, designated as the "Burnt 
House." 



d by Google 



20 A DAY ON COOPER RIVER. 

In our description of Mrs. Charles J. Brown's 
house, a few miles higher up the river, we mentioned 
that an Englishman had been shot there by one of her 
family. We have reason to believe, that as long as 
the British army extended itself over the State, after 
the fall of Charleston, depredations on private houses 
were comparatively rare. But when on the approach 
of General Greene, the British Commander with- 
drew his troops from the different outposts, and en- 
campments, neither of the armies could protect the 
inhabitants in the middle ground between them.— 
Many deserters, consequently, and other evil disposed 
persons, formed themselves into marauding parties, 
and plundered both friends and foes, changing their 
appellation, as best suited their purpose. One of 
these attacked the residence of Mr. John Parker, 
six or eight miles northwest of Mrs. Brown's. Mr. 
Parker resisted, and killed one of the assailants. — 
He then sent information of the occurrence to the 
British Commandant in Charleston, and received an 
answer that that he was very glad of it. A not her party 
plundered the house of the late Captain Richard B. 
Baker, on Ashley River, said to have been built by 
Governor Archdalr, and carried off a large amount 
of plate and other valuables. 

About a mile north of Mrs. Brown's place, is a 
large brick house, constructed for defence against the 
Stooo, and other hostile Indians, when this was consi- 
dered a frontier settlement. The magazine and 
some of the port-holes are still visible. The well \mr 
der the bouse, for supplying the garrison with water, 
in case of a siege, has been filled up within a few 
years by the present owner, Mr. Henry 6. Smith, of 
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St. George's, Dorchester. Mr. Smith is the only one 
of that name lineally descended from Landgrave 
Smith, Provincial Governor of South-Carolina, about 
the year 1693. He is believed to have built this fine 
family mansion; he certainly occupied it while Gover- 
nor, and it has been held by his descendants ever 
since. The building is still in good repair; the walls 
are stuccoed, and in large old fashioned panels, which 
were doubtless considered very elegant at that time, 
possibly gubernatorial. 

On the east side of Goose Creek, and about a mile 
from its entrance into Cooper River, is a house seen 
among trees, built by Mr. Wm. Johnson, about fifty 
years ago. It was built on the foundation of a house 
that had been deserted, and in consequence had gone to 
ruin, from a rumor that prevailed of its being haunted. 
The probability is, it became the resort of runaway 
negroes and their confederates on the adjoining plan- 
tations, who spread the report " in that region round 
about," of its being haunted, that they might have a 
place of resort, and remain unmolested. It was no 
Bncommon thing to hear the negroes say, " if you go 
there old Bandison will catch you." They meant 
Col. Vanderdussen, the former owner, usually pro- 
nounced Vanderdysen. His name is mentioned in 
our history, associated with that of General Ogle- 
thorpe, in a joint expedition of South-Carolinians 
and Georgians, against the Spaniards in St. Au- 
gustine. 

About the year 1740, Col. Vanderdussen com- 
manded the Carolinians under that General. He is 
said to have lived in great style at this place, which 
bears bis name to this day. A dairy built by his order 



d by Google 



22 A DAY ON COOFER RIVER. 

i« ©till in we ; it is of brick, pared, and the pavement 
«o low as to be flowed from the pump. The water is 
thence drained off into the adjoining low ground. He 
had also a row of fine mulberry trees, which bad pro- 
bably been cultivated for the preparation of silk, when 
that article was encouraged by a bounty from the Le- 
gislature of the Province, A report prevailed in the 
neighborhood that Vanderdussen was a severe mas- 
ter, accompanied with some particulars, very much 
exaggerated no doubt, if not altogether unfounded**— 
His severity, however, was believed 5 hence originated 
the ap))rofaenston in the minds of some of the negroes, 
that after his death, eld Vanderdussen did realty 

" Remit the glimpses df the soootv 
Making night hideous/' 

About three miles higher tip Goose Creek, may he 
seen the place called Mount Pleasant, once the happy 
hospitable mansion of Mr. Wi. Withers. He died 
there about the year 1778, and his independent pro- 
perty was very much reduced by the depreciation and 
other circumstances incidental to the Revolution. It 
was sold* by some of his family thirty-five er forty 
years ago, and is now, we believe, owned by one of 
Mrs. Brown's family. The widow of Mr. Jambs 
Jacks, is the only surviving child of Mr* Wak W^ 
thers, but a number of his grand children and other 
descendants, are scattered over the Southern State*. 

For all of the above interesting matter, I am ifc- 
debted to Dr. Joseph Johnson; and here I must 
take occasion to call the attention of the reading pub* 
lie to some very valuable papers, by that gentleman, 
now in progress of publication in the " Chicora," on 
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tbe Antiquities of America. These papers are not 
only interesting and instructive, well repaying an at- 
tentive perusal, but they reflect the highest honor on 
the attainments and literary taste of the writer. 

Cotebas, a neck of land formed by the junction of 
Back and Cooper rivers, derived its name, it is said, 
from the Indians, who tried in their language to dis- 
tinguish the coast on Cooper River as the lower coast y 
and the coast on Back River, as the main or upper 
coast. The greater probability, however, is that the 
early French emigrants named it, as in the French 
language, cote is coast, and has is lower. Hence the 
name of the whole tract, Cote~ba$. 

The plantation of Rice Hope, a part of the original 
Childsbury estate, I stated in my last, belonged to the 
venerable Read. He became possessed of it by mar- 
riage with Miss Sarah Harleston, eldest daughter 
of Col. John Harleston. This plantation was 
banked and cleared in part from its native wildness, 
about the year 1795 by Dr. Read. Adjoining this 
place lies the Childsbury Township, where the British 
forces in the Keowe expedition were landed from 
their transports, and marched under Governor Lit- 
tleton. It was on this occasion that Major Geo* 
P. Bond, commanding the St. Thomas and Christ 
Church Militia, received, during a skirmish, a ball 
through bis hand, at the moment of rescuing a soldier 
from an Indian tomahawk. At this place, also, Coh 
Wade Hampton took fifty prisoners, and burned 
four vessels laden with valuable stores for the British 
Army, quartered near Biggin Church. 

There are many interesting anecdotes extant of 
the. revolutionary services of the proprietor of Rice 
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Hope. One of the few that now remains to us of all 
that gallant band, who 

" Fought foi the land their souls adored, 

For happy homes and altars free : 
Their only talisman, the sword — 

Their only spell-word, Liberty!"— 

a bright halo of glory surrounds his venerable person. 
The following being one of his youthful achievements, 
will not be without interest to our readers. 

When on duty in New-Jersey, Dr. Read received 
orders from Gen. Washington, to ride express into 
South-Carolina, to make a tour of inspection, and re- 
port on the condition of the troops under Gen. Moul- 
TRlE, in resisting the invasion of the British forces 
under the command of Gen. Prevost. The Doctor 
made the ride in eighteen days on his own horse, and 
entirely at his own expense, which however was not 
great, as we have heard him say that in no instance 
where a woman had a voice in the matter, was he al- 
lowed to pay a dollar. The men were generally in 
the tented field, the females of a family, in conse* 
querice, were compelled to keep open the houses of 
entertainment on the road, and as they were generally 
attached to the American cause, they would, of course 
receive no remuneration from those who were engag- 
ed in the service of their country. There is a popu- 
lar superstition in Ireland, that certain persons have 
the power •* of coming the evil eye over th* sex ;" I do 
not know how that may be, but it is not at all unlikely 
we think, that the Doctor may have come the old sol* 
dier over his fair country-women. 

t 
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Oa Dr. Read's return to Head Quarters, aiid pre* 
seating his report of the good condition of the hospi- 
tals, the health and cheerfulness of the troops, both 
militia and regulars — the urbanity of the planters of 
Stono — their unwearied attention .to the sick and 
wounded after the battle, orders were given for rein- 
forcements to march to the South. 

To the north of Rice Hope, on the same side of 
Cooper River, is Strawberry Perry. At this place, 
the " Strawberry Jockey Club," used to hold its an- 
nual meetings. The club having been dissolved in 
1822, the course fras ploughed up, and converted in- 
to a corn-figld. It now forms part of the estate of 
John Coming Ball, Esq. 

A few miles higher up is " Mepkin," poss&sihg 
many natural beauties, and " famous in story," as the 
fbrmer residence and burial place of Henry Lau- 
rens. Ramsay in his history of South-Carolina, re- 
marks that he died od the 8th of December, 1792, 
near the close of his 69th year. By his will he en- 
joined it upon his son, as an indispensable duty, that 
&s sooti &s h6 could conveniently after his decease, he 
would catfse his body to be Wrapped in twelve yards 
6f tow-cloth, and to be burned until it was entirely 
consumed. This request was literally complied with 
in the presence of many of his friends. His ashes 
were then collected, and being deposited in an urn, 
were placed id the family seputehre. 

On the west side of Cooper River, is " Mulberry," 
built in 1714. The land on which this house stands, 
was purchased by Lieutenant Governor Thomas 
Broughton, from Sir John Colleton. This place 
has been mentioned by several writer* The law 
3 
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Mrs. Graves, wife of Admiral Graves, alludes to it 
in an unassuming little volume she published, with 
the modest title of" Recollections of South-Carolina." 
Mention is made of it, also, in a pamphlet by the So- 
ciety for the propagation of the Gospel in foreign 
parts in London, about a century ago* 

It is often stated that the original owner of Mulber- 
ry built it by mistake on Sir John Colleton's land, 
and bad afterwards to exchange other land for that 
on which the house was erected. 

The treaty for the exchange of the land, shews 
that this tradition is incorrect. The letters and con- 
tracts form part of muniments of title of the property 
now. It has been supposed too, that Sir John Col- 
leton ignorantly, exchanged good land for bad with- 
out an equivalent* On the contrary, £300 was paid 
for the difference in value of the laud, and the mis* 
takes attributed to Colleton and Broughton existed 
only in the popular mind. The rice-lands were after- 
wards sold to Nathaniel Broughton, his son and 
successor. 

It is believed by some, that Sir Nathaniel John- 
son, Royal Governor of North and South-Carolina, 
Commissioned June 18th, 1702, built Mulberry. It 
was not so« This mistake in all probability, arose 
from Governor Johnson having connected himself bjr 
marriage, with the Broughton family. 

About the year 1815, a very remarkable cba* 
racier, one W. N. Mitchell, established himself 
in the vicinity of Mulberry, having inherited from 
his brother, who purchased the property with funds 
obtained by his marriage, a tract of land, known 
as Fairfield, the southern extremity of Faklawn 
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Barony, which is near Broughton Swamp. Like 
the distinguished individual above mentioned, Mitch- 
ell directed by his will, that his body should be 
burned after his death. For many years before 
his decease, which was in '26, he purchased his own 
Coffin, which was of iron, and kept it by him. This 
coffin, or iron chest, was said to have served a double 
purpose. During the life time of Mitchell, it is re- 
lated of him, that he appropriated it to domestic pur- 
poses, making a sort of cupboard or bin of it, for his 
grain, &c; but this is not the case. After his death, 
according to the instructions contained in his will, his 
body was put in this coffin, and was consumed to 
ashes in it — it was then properly secured and locked, 
tod the key thrown into the middle of Cooper River. 
Thert was another provision of his will, that his 
remains were not to be buried, but to be placed some- 
where above ground hi the woods, on two brick piles, 
with brick enclosures around it. This wish was com- 
plied with. His executors placed his coffin in the 
pine-land near his former residence, about two miles 
ftrest of the twenty-eight mile stone, on the Monk's 
Corner road, where it may be seen at the present day* 
The spot is well chosen, being a very secluded one, 
and not altogether destitute of romantic interest. In 
the e^rly spring, the wild violet and the jessamine 
bloom around it. At the period of my visit to it, 
these tittle flowers were all wet with the morning dew 
—in tears and sorrow, as it were, for one who chose 
that his final resting place on earth, should be lair 
from the haunts of men, and that nature, should be 
his only mourner ! 
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The autograph will of Mitchell, requiring some 
technical alterations, was not permitted to stand, but 
it was for some time preserved as a curiosity, by qi 
gentleman of St. John's Parish. It was carefully writ- 
ten upon sheets of paper, sewed together like a book, 
in very large characters, and begarj by directing him- 
self to be burned, "I mean by body," said he, " for I 
die a firm christian." His funeral pile was ordered 
to consist of alternate layers of lightwood and hickory 
" twelve feet long, so that it should burn fiercely ;" 
and the neighborhood were to be entertained in festi- 
vity when this took place. He was a few months be- 
fore his deatb 9 induced by a gentleman of high charac- 
ter in the neighborhood, who knew the purport of his 
will, to abandon his design, and consent to having his 
remains disposed of like other persons — but in his last 
moments, he yielded to the vanity which appeared to 
prompt his imitation of Mr. Laurens, and directed 
the burning again, which was conducted by the late 
Thomas Broughton, Esq. 

Fairlawn, the highest point the Steamboat reaches, 
was the tract known upon Purcell's plat of the Baro- 
ny, as the Old House Tract — a name derived from 
the fact of Sir John Colleton's residence here — 
the walls, an arcade, and the ruins of his dairy still 
remain ; a fort i/s. also traceable not far frojn the 
house. This, like many other mouldering monu- 
ments of the past, was the scene of a sharp skirmish 
between the Americans, who concealed themselves 
near it, under the sweeping boughs of the trees in the 
qvenue, pouring a destructive fire into a part of 
T&rleton's troop as they approached. 
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A very affecting incident once occurred at this 
place — a poor idiot child, the offspring of humble pa* 
rents, strayed from its home and wandered about the 
ruins. It died at last of starvation under the old 
walls, where it now lies buried. 

We have now completed our undertaking for the 
present, according to the best information we have 
been able to collect, but we cannot conclude, without 
observing, that however imperfectly we have thus far 
told our story, there is nevertheless, much to interest 
a visitor, in an excursion up Cooper River. ' 

Who can fail to be gratified by the contemplation 
of a broad expansive river, sweeping its course by 
fields, rich with golden grain, glittering in the sun?— 
Who can foil to experience the full force of that 
sweet home feeling, which was at work in Horace's 
bosom, when he exclaimed— 

Hoc erat in votis : modus agri non ita magnus ; 
» * * # # 

14 1 often wish'd I bad a farm, 

A decent dwelling, snug and warm"~ 

And again — 

Vivitur parvo bene, cul paternnm, 
* * * » 

44 Happy the man whose frugal board' 
His father's plenty can afford." 

And again, when oppressed by the tumults and the 
strife of the city, he sighed for the sweet tranquillity 
of (he country. 

O rus quando ego te aspiciam? quando licebit. 



" WHen shall I see my sweet retreat. • 

3» 



d by Google 



3tt A DAY ON COOPER RIVER* 

Who, I say, can fail to experience feelings akin to 
these, when be sees on the high land, a little removed 
from the banks of the river, the mansion of some hos- 
pitable proprietor, in one place standing out in bold 
relief, in another bosomed in wood, with a long row 
of cottages near by — the humble, though comfortable 
abodes of a happy race of operatives. Groups of cat- 
tle, too, are here and there to be seen, in the adjacent 
woods, feeding or lying at ease in the shade of the 
trees, the old cattle-minder, or rather the shepherd^ 
tending his flocks in all the pastoral simplicity of old 
Tityrus-like, with a pipe in his mouth. 

But no inconsiderable portion of the enjoyment of a 
day on Cooper River, consists in witnessing the friend- 
ly interchanges of good feeling among the planters 
themselves — their cordial greetings of each other, as 
they return to the boat, after having visited their 
plantations; and the deep interest they take and re- 
ally express in each others prospects. "How is your 
crop?" asks one. "When will you begin to cut ?" 
says another : and then the evident pride with which 
various samples are produced of their best ears, of 
rice, but never without the positive assurance, that 
the stalks have not been selected ! 

As the crops are now almost all ripe for the har- 
vest, we would recomjnend those, who purpose taking 
a trip this season, not much longer to delay their 
visit. The river will now be seen to advantage* A 
sHort time, and the toiL. o(. the husbandmen will be- 
ovcr. The fruits of bis year's labor will be gathered* 
in. Summer will have passed and gone: and Au- 
tumn will mark the approach of that season, when 
the birds no longer sing, and the foliage, is no longec. 
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green — when the winds, like spirits in the air, mutter 
around their wizard tones, and touch the trees with, 
their magic wands — and the leaves leap, as it were,, 
from the branches at the bidding of the winds, and 
wheel with noiseless feet, like fairies, on the ground* 
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NUMBER THREE, 



'* Once mare upon the waters— yet once more ! n " 

In our last number we noticed in too cursory a 
manner, the fine family mansion of Mr. Henry G. 
Smith. We now recur to it, that an opportunity 
may be afforded us to detail a few more incidents of 
interest connected with its history. The antiquity 
of this place, and the interest with which it is regard- 
ed by the descendants of the honored individual who 
built it, demands the most respectful consideration, 
and justifies our dwelling more at length upon it, 
than we have hitherto done. 

Thomas Smith, the original proprietor, came out 
to South-Carolina, during the period of confusion, 
that preceded the accession of William and Mary to 
the throne of England, in 1688. He was from Exe- 
ter, in Devonshire. Returning to his native country 
on a visit, be was sent back in 1692. The ensuing 
year he entered upon the government of the colony ;. 
bearing 



-" His faculties so meek, 



And so clear in his high office," 

that he soon proved himself well qualified for the trust 
Deposed in him. "Honest and Justin all his deal- 
ings" between the mother country and the leading 
men under his government, it was from his represen- 
tations of the turbulent state of the Province, that the 
proprietors sent out John Archdale, (one of them), 
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a man of considerable discretion, to redress griev- 
ances, and to restore harmony and good order to the 
colony. 

According to a patent, dated May the 13th, 1691, 
Thomas Smith was created a perpetual and heredi- 
tary noble and peer of the Province, under the title 
of " Landgrave" He received at the same time, 
four baronies of 12,000 acres of land each. If the 
proprietary government had continued, of course, all 
the title, honor, emoluments and lands derived from 
this patent, would still be in the family, for it is no 
less remarkable than true, I believe, that this family 
is the only known instance, in which any ope of the 
lineal heirs of the nobility, constituted under the laws 
framed for the government of Carolina, by the cele- 
brated John Locke, can trace back a pedigree to the 
original founder. 

Mr. Landgrave Smith had a brother who was 
among the first settlers in New-England — from whom 
was descended Isaac Smith, called Deacon Smith, 
father of Mrs. Otis, and the Rev. Smith, fa- 
ther of the lady of John Adams, late President of the 
United States. 

I do not know exactly what year "Old Goose 
Creek," the title always given to the old family njanT 
sion, was erectqd. It could not, however, have been 
built previously to the date of t^e patent, 1691, a? the 
house is upon a part of one of the four baronies of 
12,000 acres, each, given to the newly constituted 
" Landgrave," These 48,000 acres were inherited 
by his eldest son Thomas, to whom the then existing 
law of primogeniture obliged him to leave the bulk of 
i|i8 property, whilst to another son, George, who ha4 
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acquired the profession of medicine, he left only his 
house, " with one room on top of the other, and his 
marble mortar and pestle." 

The autograph will of Mr. Smith, is to be seen ia 
the Secretary of State's Office. I have been permit- 
ted to examine it within a few days. The old Gov- 
ernor's house, at the corner of East-Bay and Longi- 
tude Lane, also fell to his eldest son. It is not 
generally known, perhaps, but the fact is well estab- 
lished, that in the low grounds attached to this resi- 
dence Landgrave Smith cultivated his first patch of 
rice, and that thus from this small beginning, intro- 
duced into this State, the staple commodity of Ca- 
rolina. 

We have already stated, that the old mansion on 
Goose Creek, was built as a defence against the In- 
dians, surrounded by a breast-work, traces of which 
have been visible within a few years, and having also, 
port-holes in the foundation of the house. About 35 
years ago, the caving in of the well, which was dug 
under the house, for supplying the garrison with wa- 
ter in the event of a siege, caused a part of the north 
wall to give way, in consequence of which, Dr. J. E. 
Poyas, had the well filled up, and the wall repaired. 
At the death of Henry, son of the second Thomas 
Smith, this residence was left to his second wife 
(Elizabeth Ball) and her four daughters, until 
their deaths, or until their desire should be mutual to 
dispose of their right. They agreed upon the pro- 
priety of the latter step, and sold to their half brother 
Mr. Thomas Smith, father of the present owner.— 
In December, 1811, it happened that Dr. Poyas oc- 
cupied the Cedar room, immediately over the weH.— * 
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tie there felt, and reported the first shock of that sue* 
cession of earthquakes, which were experienced in 
Carolina, in that memorable year. The first impres- 
sion of Dr. Poyas, on feeling the motion, was, that 
the wall was again falling ! 

Over the back porch of this mansion, there is a 
small room with an entire double floor and trap-door, 
in which the family was accustomed to conceal its va- 
luables during times of alarm from the Indians. In 
the more peaceful times of the second Thomas, this 
place was almost forgotten, except by a boy called 
Paul, who hid himself there for three weeks during 
the day, but came out every night to make merry 
with his friends, whilst his simple hearted mistress, 
the lovely Maty Hyrne, regretted him as drowned or 
carried off. From that time, it has been called 
" Paul's hole." It was afterwards repaired and the 
door secured. In the next generation, the Revolu- 
tionary struggle occurred. Like many other planta- 
tions, this place had its guardian spirit among the 
negroes, to whom, in the absence of the males, the 
protection of the females of a family was committed* 
On this place lived and flourished, a very honest trust- 
worthy fellow named Bob. Many a comfort did be 
secure for his " missis, and the little Chilians" in this 
very receptacle, (" Paul's hole.") 

The history of Bob is the history of many a worthy 
domestic of the olden time. One of that respectable 
class of grey-beaded family servants, which " a native 
and to the manor born," never passes without invo- 
luntary removing his hat, forcibly reminding him, as 
they do, that his fathers once lived, and had " a local 
habitation and a name" in Charleston* This class 
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of people, we regret to say, like many other gooa 
things in Carolina, is fast passing away. It is not to 
be wondered at, then, that as their numbers become 
more and more reduced, the descendants of " the an- 
cient regime" are naturally led to cherish, as they do, 
with stronger feelings of affectionate regard, the few 
that are permitted to remain among them. 

Bob commenced his career in life as postillion boy, 
when his old maussa used to ride behind four horses 
to Goose Creek Church. He was then advanced to 
the dignity of driving his old missis in her capacious 
cbair, when she attended a sale at the ten-mile-house, 
carrying with her, at the bottom of the vehicle, a 
stone jar, that could hold half a barrel of rice, and 
returning with it loaded with the good things of this 
life. Bob's old missis died before the war. She was 
of great excellence of character, and was buried at a 
place called Back River, where her husband and his 
father, the Landgrave, lay. Bob then was made 
coachman to his young maussa, Mass Henry. 

To illustrate the aristocratical tendency of a Well 
bred servant of the old school, Bob preserved the pan- 
nels of the identical coach he first drove. He kept 
them for thirty ye&rs after the death of his old master, 
and then presented them to one of his old master's 
grand daughters. The pannels were greed, with 
touch gilding, and the family coat of arms and crest 
ton each piece. The Arms—Sa — a fesse erminois, 
cottised or, between three martlets of the last, each 
charged with an ermine spot. Crest, a greyhound 
sejant gu : collared, and line reflexed over the back 
or, charged on the shoulder with a mascle ar — Motto, 
temper fidelis. A child's wagon was made from 
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these panels, which was for a long time a treasured re* 
lie— the admiration of all who visited the family. Old 
Bob lived to be almost a century old. He died only 
about ten years since. 

When the Landgrave arrived from England, hid 
wife and two sons accompanied him. He had mar- 
ried the widow of a Dutch Lord. This lady was very 
beautiful. She brought with her a most exquisitely 
lovely portrait of herself, "the Beautiful Dutch Lady," 
as this picture was always called. It was in a deeply 
carved frame — about sixty years ago this picture was 
carried off. It is believed that a British soldier took 
a fancy to it during the war, when so many trouble- 
some and destructive visits were made to the man- 
sion. The frame still remains leaning against the 
wall of the small east room, with which room there is 
connected a wonderful ghost story, which I will pre- 
sently relate* 

In the great hall, a large round hole may be seen* 
This was left on purpose, in order that the clock being 
placed against it, might tell more distinctly the hour 
to those occupying the rooms above stairs. Some 
soldiers during the war entirely destroyed the old 
clock. On the same occasion they discovered and 
seized a very valuable gold chain, which unfortunate- 
ly was upon a dressing table, they then made diligent 
search for the watch, but that escaped, for it lay hid 
in a secret drawer at the back of an old English set of 
drawers. 

A well near the house, one hundred feet deep, fixed 

With a chain and bucket, had been kept until lately in 

common use. The spring that flowed into the well 

also filled a spacious pond below the hill, which wat 

4 
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generally well stocked with fish. On a dark night, 
some of the younger members of the family used some' 
times to carry torches round the water'* edge, to 
tempt the fish to come up. If they did so, they were 
immediately speared, and thrown out upon the ground. 
About a mile from the house, there is a stream of 
such sparkling aspect, and so clear, as to have ac- 
quired the appellation of "the silver spring." Like 
another Clytumnus, it bad 

H The sweetest wave 
Of the most living chrystal that was e'er 
The haunt of river nymph." 

This was the spring, the water company offered to 
purchase, when it had in contemplation some years 
since, to supply the city of Charleston with good pure 
water, and plenty of it, agreeing very properly with 
Pindar, that good water is a very good thing. 

To the north of the bouse is a burial ground. — 
Henry, a grandson of the first Landgrave, was the 
first of the family to be interred there. Since which, 
many have been placed around him. 

The ghost story which I promised to relate, is told 
of the good and pious Maty Hyrne, (the wife of the 
second Thomas) who it is supposed, was induced to 
quit "the sepulchre in which she was quietly inurned," 
to watch over the education of her little grand- 
daughters. 

When the city surrendered to the enemy in 1780, 
the then occupant Henry, who had been long declin- 
ing, "turned his face to the wall," and yielded up his 
spirit into the hands of him who gave it. His widow 
finding it lonely and sad, with only her four daughters 
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about her, abandoned the upper part of the house 
entirely, and slept below. Some few months had 
passed away, when she received into her family an 
instructress for her girls, a young and gay widow, a 
Mrs. Latham, just arrived from the " Emerald Isle." 
Mrs. Latham having been but a few days on shore, 
knew nothing of the family she had entered, conse- 
quently, when she was informed than she was alone 
to occupy the upstairs, and a servant was offered to 
her to sleep in her chamber, she ridiculed the idea of 
being afraid, and declined accepting the offer of a 
Companion. The next morning, (being Sunday) the 
family and the servants about the house assembled in 
the back porch, to go through the church service.— 
They had not progressed far, when a great tramping 
about, was heard over head; after some time Mrs. 
Latham came down stairs, and asked who bad pass- 
ed out that way ? She was assured that no one could 
possibly have done so, without being seen, as the fam- 
ily were assembled at their devotions at the foot of 
the staircase. * The household was now thrown in 
great confusion. The rooms up stairs were all tho- 
roughly searched to no purpose. Mrs. Latham then 
explained, that whilst she sat reading a Novel, she 
heard a noise along the passage. She put her book 
down, and listened attentively, when she distinctly 
heard coming steps along the corridor. The door of 
her chamber was soon gently opened, when an old 
lady of benign countenance, dressed in a black silk 
gown, white muslin handkerchief pinned across, and 
wearing a close cap, stood before her. She rose, 
and gave her several invitations to enter, but 6nding 
her motionless, and that there " was no speculation 



d by Google 



40 A DAY ON COOPER RIVER. 

in those eyes, that she did glare withal," went towards 
her, when like Ajax's spectre, she moved slowly off to 
the large east room, from that she glided into the 
smaller room, which opened into it, and from which 
there was no outlet ; and there she took the faintest 
part of nothing, and vanished into air, 

" Not a word she deign'd to say, 
But like a spectre stalked away." 1 

These were the rooms in which the old lady passed 
the last years of her life. She seldom joined the fam- 
ily down stairs in her latter days, but it was customa- 
ry for the members of the family to gather around her 
with their work and books, in her own suite of apart- 
ments. In the closet of one of these rooms she left 
little partitions, which she directed to be put up as 
baby houses, for her two eldest grand daughters at 
home. 

The Sunday following the one on which the above 
incident took place, Mr. B. Smith, a son said to r&» 
semble his mother in no slight degree, came to dine 
with the family. Mrs. Latham on seeing him, be- 
came much agitated. He had a long conversation, 
however, with her, and at last succeeded in quieting 
her apprehensions, by hinting that bis good old mo* 
ther had no doubt been only sent to reprove her 
thoughtlessness, and to warn her not to set such a bad 
example to her family, now entrusted to her care, as 
by reading a Novel on the Sabbath day. This hint 
had a wonderful effect. Mrs. Latham became a 
faithful and pious instructress. Some of the most ac- 
eomplished ladies, that now by their virtue and ac- 
quirements adore society, derived their first lessees 
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from her. Among the Dumber of her pupils, was 
Miss E. Scott, now Mrs. Poyas, a descendant of 
the eldest branch of the Landgrave, Elizabeth 
Read, now Mrs. Parker, and Laura Carson, now 
Mrs. Brevort. There are many others living, but we 
need not enumerate them. Mrs. Latham was married 
a second time changing her name to Braidy. As she 
attained a good old age, having been dead only about 
ten years, many of the present generation have often 
heard from her own lips the incidents I have told 
above. I have been given to understand, that many 
a time, and oft as her little flock would gather around 
her, to bear the old lady's phantom story, although she 
would frighten the little people half out of their senses, 
and " make their hairs to stand on end, like quills 
upon the fretful porcupine," yet they would not, for 
the wealth of worlds, have had her omit a single cir- 
cumstance recorded on her memory. Such startling 
things she told, that, though for a while she chilled 
the hearts of her little listeners, yet her tones were so 
soft, like flakes of feathered snow upon the moistened 
ground, they melted as they fell. 
. Many are still living who have heard their parents 
speak, of the style in which the old folks lived, in for- 
mer days before the Revolution, at "Old Goose 
Creek." The grounds were then under the highest 
cultivation— the large hall was painted in landscapes 
on the wall— the walls of the other rooms were hung 
thickly with pictures. In later times, the hall wa# 
white washed, and the landscapes gave way to mas- 
terly portraits, from the easel of Theus, a German by 
birth, who painted portraits in South-Carolina, as 
early as 1750. He was a gentleman of considerable 
4* 
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f epdtatioa, m bis profession. Several of Mr- Th0* 
98* portraits thai formerly adorned tbe ball, have 
famed into tbe possession of Mrs. M. 6. Gibbbs, aft 
Rioe Hope. Twe only remain banging were they 
feat were placed. The fetter and aunt (Mrs. JohM 
8. Waring,) of Mr. George Henry Smith, the pre* 
rent proprietor* There is another picture by Mr* 
Theus, at Richmond, in St. John's Parish, a portrait 
of the late John Huger, Esq., of "tbe Hagaa," ia 
St. Thomas' Parish. Its colouring is excellent, and 
by those who remember the original, it is deemed a 
masterly likeness. 

In alluding to tbe land owned by Mr. Roper, Mr. 
Lucas, and Mr. Ferguson, I might bare been mora 
explicit than I was in my former numbers. It waa 
owned in 1742, by Samuel and Joseph Wragg, and 
tbea known as Dockon plantation, containing 2,300 
acres. 

Adjoining this on its north, was a tract granted to 
to Sir Peter Colleton, one of tbe Lords Proprie- 
tors, 6th September, 1679, containing 4,423 acres* 
called tbe Mulberry Land, and sold by his son and 
heir, Sir John Colleton, 20tb January, 1706, to 
Thomas Broughton, for one hundred pounds ster- 
ling. Ia tbe surveys, tbe Cedar Swamp Lands, as 
the Rice Land was then called, are said to be "counted 
ia" the quantity. This includes Mrs. Motte's, Mr* 
Ford's, and most of South Mulberry, with Dr. EL 
Dawson's, and the pine land given ia exchange Sm 
Mulberry, now attached to Exeter plantation. 

Tbe plantation of Mrs. Motte remains as it was 
originally laid out. It is called " The Farm." Mn 
Edward Trescott purchased of the proprietors of 
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Mulberry, the lands surrounding the Farm plantation 
and made a settlement on the rirer which he called 
-** Harry HiH/' after aa Indian known as King Harry, 
who had his residence oa the hill io front of South 
Mulberry plantation. Soon after making this settle* 
raent, Mr. Tjiescott, m excavatisg for the founda- 
tion of bis house, dog up sereraJ Indian bodies — the 
bones were in good preservation, and the beads and 
other ornaments, which were found in strings around 
the neeks of some of the skeletons, were perfect* 

At the death of Mr. Trescott, his estate being 
divided by commissioners, under an order from the 
Court of Equity, " Harry Hill," was divided between 
his two sons, George and Henry — the northern and 
settled part of the plantation being given to the for- 
mer, and the southern and unsettled portion to the 
latter. Mr. Henry Trescott immediately made a 
settlement on his portion, which he named " the Bri- 
ars," after the cottage which Napoleon occupied at 
St. Helena, whilst Lmgwood was preparing for him. 

"Harry HiH," upon the death of Mr. George 
Tkescott, was sold by his widow to F. A. Ford, 
Esq., who changed its name to the one it bow bear% 
Manchester. Mr. For*) also purchased " the Briars.' 9 

" Doekon," the present seat of Col. Ferguson, 
wa* originally the property of Jacobs Du Bqse, and 
partly of Dr. John Thomas. Du Bobe had mar- 
ried Marie Du Gue, by whom he bad throe daughters 
Mary, Judith and Ann. Mary married Samuel 
Wragg, Judith married Joseph Wragg, and Ann, 

JOS ROTHMAJLER. 

. M AJbtE Du Gtf e, ww one of thirteen children, who 
wkh their dather and mother, upon ibe revocation of 
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the edict of Nantz, escaped from their house in Paris, 
after having sent a Roman Catholic servant to the 
other end of the city. They were a Huguenot fami- 
ly, who owned an estate in Languedoc They made 
their way to England — thence to this country. .Dr. 
Thomas married the widow Du Bose, and left his 
property to his three step-daughters. Col. James 
Ferguson is the great grandson of Joseph Wbagg; 
inheriting of course through that line. 

Adjoining Mulberry Land, was, as I have already 
shown, Fairlawn's Barony, of 12,000 acres, granted, 
as some of the old deeds say, to Sir Peter Colle- 
ton— others to Sir John Colleton ; both may be 
correct, as it was sometimes the custom for one gran- 
tee to surrender his grant, when he wished to convey 
it to another, and let the Lords Proprietors make a 
new grant to the new owner. But the probability 
seems to be, that Sir John Colleton inherited from 
his father, who was the grantee, because he acquired 
in that way, land at the south and at the north of Fair- 
lawn's Barony. This includes all the plantations up 
to Stoney Landing inclusive, and from the river to 
Black Tom's Bay, about five miles. 

The 17th of May, 1712, Sir John Colleton, of 
Stratford, in the county of Essex, Baronet, conveyed 
to the Honorable Thomas Broughton, 300 acres, 
part of Fairlawn's Barony, being now known as Mul- 
berry ; in exchange for 300 acres, the western extre- 
mity of Mulberry Lands, and £150 sterling — £100 
cash, and £50 afterwards. This contract was made by 
Sir John Colleton, with Robert Johnson, on behalf 
of the Honorable Thomas Broughton, Esq., and 
in it is recited the fact, that Thomas Broughton 
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had put up some buildings and erections upon this land. 
The house, it is said, was then in preparation, and was 
built two years afterwards, J714. In Ramsay's 
South-Carolina, it is said, that in 1715, Mulberry, 
Wantoot, and Skenking's, on Santee, were three fron- 
tier forts against the Indians. The daughter of Sir 
Nathaniel Johnson, married the great grand- 
father of the last Broughton who owned Mulberry. 

Next to Fairlawn's Barony, on the river, is Epsom, 
granted to Sir Peter Colleton, and west of Epsom 
adjoining Fairlawn, on the northwest, were some 
tracts of pine land, also granted to Sir Peter Colle- 
ton, which were believed to have been regranted 
more recently to K. Simons, and sold in two tracts of 
700 acres each ; one is attached to Lewisfield, the 
other was bought by Philip J. Porcher, and attach- 
ed to Keithfield plantation, on the canal, with which 
it was sold to Solomon Clark. 

The 16th of March, 1742, Sir John Colleton, 
sold to Nathaniel Broughton, son of Thomas, 211 
acres of Cedar Swamp, being the rice land of North 
and South Mulberry, for £1,266 sterling ; so that by 
this time they began to realize the value of the Cedar 
Swamp. 

My task is now done. A day on Cooper River is 
drawing to a close* The sun has gone down over the 
lofty pines, and " my theme will soon die into an 
echo." 

Save to those, who are alike situated with the wri- 
ter, it is not to be expected, that " what is writ," will 
offer any great attraction, and find an abiding plac% 
in the public affection* 
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There are spots, however, in the vicinity of this 
river, 

" BeWd o'er all the world beside,* 

over which in the early dawn of life, many who have 
followed me in my excursion, have roved with the free 
and careless step of boys — have stood in the ancient 
hall of their fathers — have seen the sun rise to call 
them out by day upon the upland lawn, and then 
have watched the shades of evening descend to gather 
them again around the domestic hearth — have visited 
from Sabbath to Sabbath, the lonely Chapel in the 
woods, opening its arms to receive them, like a mo* 
ther's love, with its hope, and its sanctity — and have 
even pondered over the old tombstones, by which 
they had to pass, cradling their touching memorials of 
the dead in their youthful hearts. To all, then, to 
whom these fancies apply — who love occasionally, 
Hke pilgrims weary of a foreign land, to revisit the 
scenes of their childhood, or to hear again at a dis- 
tance, even a faint echo, that will reopen the foun- 
tains of early memory, and bring back to their yearn- 
ing souls, the recollected music of other days, perhaps 
I have not been a tedious or unprofitable guide ; I, 
therefore, respectfully dedicate to them this humble 
token of my affectionate regard. 
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NUMBER FOUR. 



"Few men there are, but can recite 
A proper reason, why they write !" 

A " very noble and approved good" writer in wish- 
ing to assign a good reason for his lucubrations very 
laconically remarks, " I must write V 9 So with my 
humble self, in again appearing before the public, up- 
on a subject, that may, peradventure possess little or 
no interest for " the great majority," I am constrained 
to reiterate the excuse above given, and say, " / mus't 
icrite!" It is to me, what play, or any other stimulus 

is to many men — it affords me excitement and 

keeps me from many a worse occupation. At all 
events, I feel it to be an innocent pastime, even if it 
confers no good upon mankind. 

Thus much I have thought proper to say, because 
at the conclusion of my last number, I intimated that 
" A Day on Cooper River," was at an end. I really 
thought so then; for the sun that brightened my ex- 
cursion, had, indeed, gone down upon the Western 
Branch , and all was Night ! As in the course of na- 
ture, however, the same bright luminary rose on the 
morrow, and is now up again high in the heavens, gild- 
ing " in my mind's eye," with its rising beams seve- 
ral spots upon the Eastern Branch, I am disposed, if 
my indulgent readers will only bear with me yet a 
little, to commence another day with them, and en- 
deavor to conduct them as agreeably as I can, through 
another portion of the same interesting river. 
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By referring to what has already been written, it 
Will appear that Cooper River divides into its Eastern 
and Western branches, at a point about forty miles 
by water from the city, called the T. The western 
branch, for the more general accommodation of the 
planters, being the one generally taken by the Steam- 
boat, and of which we have already written, but the 
Eastern Branch is no less bold and interesting, either 
in an agricultural or historical point of view. A few 
of its most prominent features, therefore, I propose to 
notice. 

On entering the eastern branch from the T, we 
pass between the lands of the "Hagan" plantation, 
on the right, and lands of " Comingtee," on the left, 
already mentioned. Where the Hagan lands termi- 
nate, Mr. W. Postell In graham's place begins.-— 
It is called "Benevento;" purchased of Dr. B. Hu* 
ger in 1839, originally a part of his paternal estate, 
the Hagan. When Mr. Ingraham purchased Bene* 
vento, he added to it a plantation called " Spring 
Hill," on the southern extremity of French Quarter 
Creek, purchased from Edward Laurens, Esq.* 
who bought it from Col. I'On, originally settled and 
owned by Mr. Thomas Darrington. On this place 
there was a very sharp skirmish during the war, be- 
tween a detachment of Marion's Brigade, and a corps 
of Cavalry under Tarleton's command. A very res- 
pectable old resident of St. Thomas 9 Parish, who is 
now enjoying a green old age, says he remembers 
when the bones of those who fell in the engagement, 
might be seen whitening in the sun ! 

French Quarter Creek runs immediately between 
these two places. It is a stream bold enough for a 
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Vessel carrying 120 barrels of rice, to penetrate as far 
as Spring Hill landing, about five miles. This creek 
was formerly navigable much higher up, as far as 
Kerwen's, but it was stopt up by Mr. Darkington, 
who threw a dam across it, substituting a canal which 
he dug a mile and a half in length. This canal still 
remains, though much filled up and obstructed by fal- 
len trees. The high road through St. Thomas' Par- 
ish passes on a bridge over it, near the fourteen mile 
stone from Calais. Calais, as my readers will re* 
member, I explained in my first number, was the 
Dame given by Mr. Laurens to Clement's Ferry, and 
is seven miles distant from the city. 

French Quarter Creek took its name from the cir- 
cumstance of many Huguenot families having settled 
in its vicinity. It is the outlet for several inland 
plantations, among the number is " Brabant" cele- 
brated in history, not only as having been the seat of 
the late venerable Bishop Smith, but also as having 
been the head quarters of Quarter Master Jack, dur- 
ing the war. 

When it was ascertained that the British were ap- 
proaching the place, the overseer, in the employ of 
Bishop Smith, concealed all the silver, and other 
moveable articles. Quarter Master Jack, on his ar- 
rival, seeing so well appointed an establishment in 
other respects, but no plate, was at once convinced, 
that many valuable articles must have been removed, 
which, if he could obtain possession of, would add 
considerably to his comfort during his residence in 
that neighborhood. He, therefore, immediately ar- 
rested the overseer, and threatened to hang him, as 
u traitor, if he did not conduct him to the spot where 
5 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



50 A PAY ON COOPER RIVER. 

be had secreted the silver, &c. The overseer deny- 
ing all knowledge of what he was accused, was seized, 
a rope put round his neck, and then suspended from 
a limb of a tree. After the expiration of a second or 
two, he was let down, and again asked to divulge the 
secret — he again declined, and was again suspended. 
This the soldiers repeated three times. At last, 
Quarter Master Jack finding him inexorable, stead- 
fast, immoveable — said he must either be innocent, 
or be a very faithful worthy fellow— too good in either 
case to be hung like a dog. He, therefore, ordered 
his men to release him, and to give him safe conduct 
beyond the lines of the encampment. 

Bishop Smith, on hearing the above circumstance, 
sought out his faithful friend, and, in reward for his 
fidelity, provided for him in a becoming manner, dur- 
ing the residue of his days on earth. 

The subject of the above narrative was an Irish- 
man — his name was Mauder—a native of Belfast, 
where he commenced business in early life, but being 
unsuccessful, he emigrated to this country with his 
wife and three children, in a very destitute condition. 
Bishop Smith met them in Meeting-street. Moved 
by their affecting situation — without money and with- 
out friends, — like the good Samaritan, he stopt by 
the wayside to administer to their necessities. On 
learning their history, he offered an asylum on his 
plantation to the family, employing Mauder as an 
overseer, and his wife as a dairy woman. The chil- 
dren he educated, and was afterwards instrumental 
in establishing them comfortably in life. 

On the breaking out of the war, Bishop Smith's 
silver, with the sacramental plate of the Church, was 
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entrusted to Mauder. The better to secure it during 
those tiroes of pillage, he "buried it darkly at dead 
of night*' — no eye, save one, the eye that neither 
slumbers or sleeps, witnessing the act. He buried it 
under the very tree, from a limb of which the British 
afterwards threatened to hang him for not betraying 
his trust. After the war, the silver was restored 
td its original uses. Mauder confessed to the Bishop 
with great candor, that he would have given up his, 
Mr. Smith's plate, if it had been alone, knowing in 
his critical situation that he would have been forgiven ; 
bnt as the plate of the Church was mixed with it, he 
felt he would be guilty of sacrilege did he give 
that up. 

Next to Comtngtee, on the left of the river as you 
ascend, are "Fish Pond," and the "Hut", — these 
places belonged to the first John Harleston, who 
gave them to his son Edward ; they then descended 
te Edward's son, John, who Sold them to his cousins, 
Edward and William- At the death of Edward* 
Fish Pond went to his son Edward, who gold it to tho 
present proprietor, Mr. John Henry In graham.— 
The "Hut" still remains in the Harleston family, 
owned by William Harleston, Esq, 

Adjoining (he latter place is " PrioU, v formerly 
known as Bonneau's Ferry. It is now the property 
of Dr. T. 6. Prioleau. Before the Revolution, 
Samuel Bonneau, the descendant of a Huguenot fa- 
mily* that settled in this neighborhood, owned and 
lived at this place. He left two daughters, one mar- 
ried John Ewino Calhoun, the other Zekiel Pick- 
ens. Mrs. Calhoun continued to own this place 
until her death, when the property was sold to Dj% 
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Prioleau. Mrs. Pickens moved with her husband 
soon after her marriage to the " Brick Yard" id St* 
Thomas' Parish, where a distressing accident befel 
her. Mr. Pickens having invited a young gentle- 
man, a distant relative, who was at school in Char- 
leston, to pass his Christmas holidays with him, put a 
gun at his disposal. One very cold morning, as Mrs* 
Pickens was sitting near the fire, with her infant on 
her lap, this young gentleman approached her with 
his gun, which unhappily having been left loaded alt 
night, went off, and lodged some of its contents in her 
breast. The child which she held upon ber lap, hav- 
ing received the greater portion of the load, was killed 
dead in her arms ! 

On the opposite side of the river, and next to Mr* 
Postell Ingraham's property, on the eastern side 
of French Quarter Creek, commences a body of land 
known formerly as the Blessing Plantation, extending 
along the river as for as Camp-Vere, owned by the 
late Henry Laurens, who bought it from Mr. Ar- 
chibald Brown. This extensive property is now 
divided into three portions — the first we come to is 
", Cherry Hill," owned by Captain Duncan Tn gra- 
ham, U. S. N., obtained by marriage with one of the 
daughters of Mr. Laurens. The next portion is 
" Cedar Hill," belonging to James Poyas» Esq., ob- 
tained by purchase from Wragg Smith, Esq., who 
bought it from one of the Laurens family. The third, 
or remaining portion, is the property of Mrs. Frede- 
rick Laurens, for which she still retains the old 
name of the "Blessing." 

Above this is " Camp-Vere," one of the most highly 
improved places on the riv$r— - & vast profusion of 
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shrubbery *»d sweet roses, arranged hi exquisite 
taste, and in great fertility, beautify and adorn iu— 
It wae bought from Bishop Smith by the father of the 
present proprietor, as a part of the Middleburg tract. 
It was called Camp-Vere after a pretty village in Hol- 
land, adjoining Middleburg. In 1817, this place 
made eighty-two bushels of rice round, to every acre, 
planted. The present proprietor, Col John Bryan, 
bas been long and intimately connected with the Par- 
i&k, having served it both as Senator and Represen- 
tative ia the State Legislature, besides having been 
called at different periods, to fill important posts of 
honor aad trust, in the city of Charleston. 

Next to " Prioli," on the same side of the river, is 
the " Villa." The earliest mention we can find of 
this place is as "Gerard's" plantation* It was at 
one time owned by John Harleston, Jr., the son of 
Edward, who married a Miss Lynch* Mr. Harles- 
TON dying soon after his marriage. Major Hamilton 
married his widow. The present General James 
Hamilton was the offspring of that alliance. The 
crops on Santee having failed for many years in suc- 
cession— -(in those days they did not cultivate the ri- 
ver swamps, bat the lands in the vicinity) — Col. Hor- 
ry applied to a friend to buy him a plantation on Coo- 
per River, where the prospect of a crop would be 
better than in the neighborhood of bis then posses- 
sions on Santee. Mr. Harleston, bearing of CoL 
Horry's wish to purchase on the river, immediately 
closed a bargain with him for this place. From Mr. 
Horry it descended to Frederick Rutledoe, who 
married Miss Harriet Horry. In compliment to 
this 1ml f 9 the name of the place was changed to 
5* 
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"Harriet's Villa/' From the heirs of Mr, Rutledge 
it was boaght by Edward Hakleston, Sen., whose 
executors sold it to the present proprietor, Mr. John 
E. Bonneau. This place has always been celebrated 
for the superiority of its crops — this was the field in 
which Mr. Jordan Myrick first established his never 
dying fame, as one of the most distinguished agricul- 
turists of his day, making off twenty acres, ninety 
bushels of riee per acre : for this, the Agricultural 
Society of South-Carolina, presented him with a gold 
medal. We shall have occasion to speak of Mr. My- 
rick again, in another number. 

After passing the Villa, we approach " Richmond." 
A noble mansion is seen standing on the brow 'of a 
gently rising hill, about two hundred yards from the 
river-side. Having recently undergone a thorough 
repair — its white exterior — neatly fenced garden — 
carefully swept lawn of greenery, shaded here and 
there by majestic oaks, that with oriental pride, lift 
up their heads upon the hill, like Persian Satraps, 
betoken a commendable taste, and refinement in its 
inmates. Every thing about the premises is in the 
same excellent order and condition. The accomoda- 
tion for the domestics — the stables — the negro bouses 
— the barn, are all painted or whitewashed, and as 
seen from the river, have a very imposing appear- 
ance. Dr. Benjamin Huger, the present proprie- 
tor, is regarded as one of the most diligent planters 
on the river. 

Richmond was for a long time the seat of Colonel 
John Harleston— eldest son of Nicholas Harles- 
ton and Sarah Childs. He was educated at the 
Cbildsbury Academy, kept by a Mr. Howe, and in- 
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tended for mercantile pursuits. With this view he 
was placed in the counting-house of Mr. Henry Lau- 
rens, a respectable importing merchant, with whom 
he remained as clerk until he was of age. By waj of 
illustrating the punctuality of the business men of 
those days, Mr. Harleston used to say, that failing 
to be at the counting-house one morning by dawn of 
day, Mr. L. sent a servant after him with a lantern. 
Meeting the servant in the street just as he was step- 
ping out of the door of his own lodgings, he asked him 
what was the matter — the reply was, "that his mas- 
ter had only sent him with a lantern to light him to hi* 
business!" 

Mr. Laurens was on the point of sending Mr. 
Harleston to England on business, when he became 
acquaiuted with a young lady, the charming Elizabeth 
Faucheraud. Her attractions proved so irresistible, 
he was in a short time diverted from an Atlantic voy- 
age, to the shorter and more agreeable one of a voy- 
age Hymeneal. Mr. Harleston now determined to 
change bis pursuits, and become a planter ; to which 
his father was very averse, but be persisted, and hav- 
ing shortly after his marriage, got possession of a 
gang of negroes, he resolved to purchase land oh 
Cooper River. A Huguenot gentleman, Dr. Mar- 
tine, having in the olden time bought a tract of land, 
situated in the vicinity of bis father's property, Mr. 
Harleston c oncluded to purchase it, as it was then 
in the market for sale. A sum was agreed upon be- 
tween the parties — a day and an hour appointed for 
delivery of titles, provided the money was laid down : 
six pounds sterling for the uncleared land, and thirty, 
pounds for the land cleared and banked. Another 
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purchaser came forward at the same time, ready to 
make a cash payment: but Dr. Martine, having 
passed his word to Mr. Harleston, could enter into 
bo new bargain, until tho expiration of the time given 
to him for the payment of the money* 

Mr. Harleston went to Charleston, and procured 
the amount, but on returning over the Goose Creek 
road, on crossing' a bridge, be was thrown from hit 
horse. His money was in bills of credit of the Pro* 
vince, which gettiag wet, he apprehended his bargain 
would be lost, as the time for payment would expire 
at 12 o'clock that night, and therefore* there was no 
time for going back to town to procure other money* 
He, however, opened his bills on the road, and at- 
tempted to dry them, placing lumps of earth on each. 
As he was waiting for them to dry, a puff of wind 
Mew some of his bills over the bridge into the water* 
Had he hesitated a moment, they would have been 
lost, he therefore, leapt into the water and recovered 
them, Mr. Haul es ton used to describe this as a 
very anxious moment with him, night was coming oa, 
and he bad yet far to ride. He dried his bills at last, 
however, and proceeded on his journey, reaching Dr. 
Martine's half an hoar only, before 12 o'clock, 
where he found the gentleman that bad been compet- 
ing with him, sitting ready to purchase the land, 
should he not return in time to comply with the 
terms of sale. 

The tract of land thus purchased by Mr. Harles- 
TON, comprised those two valuable plantations " Rick- 
wtond," and " Farmjldd." Mr. Harleston immedi- 
ately established himself at Richmond, and commenc- 
ed the arduous work of banking and clearing the 
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swamp. In the subsequent division of the property, 
Richmond fell to Col. Harleston's daughter Jane, 
who married Mr. Edward Rutledge, and Farm- 
field was the portion of his daughter Eliza, who mar- 
ried Mr. Thomas Corbett. 

In writing of Farmfield, I find my blood courses 
more quickly through my veins, and I feel as if I was 
standing upon hallowed ground ! To me, this is die 
most endeared spot of all others upon the river.— 
With every part of it is connected some thrilling as- 
sociation of the past. This was my boyhood's home ! 
Oh ! how sweet and how lasting are all our childish 
impressions ! 



" How dear the school boy spot 
We ne'er forget, tho* there we are forgot*" 



It is neither strange nor mysterious, however, that 
the heart should cling as fondly as it does to its earli- 
est feelings — feelings which have the power to restore 
in a moment to us, all things as they were, and even 
re-people the old places, with those who have gone 
before us, and who, whilst living, used to love and 
bless us! In my visions, I often rebuild the old house 
at Farmfield — make up again the now desolate gar- 
den, with its then beautiful roses, and run about once 
more in its pleasant walks — restore the old shrubbery 
that no longer grows about it as it did, and the little 
ring before the house, round which in my play time, 
I used to bound, like a courser, as free and as careless 
too! 

The thoughts of early days, though saddened they 
must always be in many respects, are nevertheless, 
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welcome ever to us all, for our best pleasures I am 
sure, are among those, which our own spirits possess 
the power of making, in looking back upon the past, 
and recalling our own buoyant step, and our own sun- 
ny smile, a silvery light traced, as it were, upon the 
pathway of existence, like that phosphoric brightness 
which the keel of a vessel sometimes makes, but al- 
ways leaves behind it on the wave ! 
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NUMBER FIVE. 



" Alas ! poor Yorick ! I knew him — Horatio !" 

In my last number, we had progressed up the Eas- 
tern Branch of Cooper River as far as Richmond, 
and Farmfield. At the former place, for many years, 
lived Mr. Jordan Myrick, an agriculturist, of whom 
it is not too much, perhaps, to say, that 

•' Take him for all in all, 
We shall not look upon his like again." 

As Mr. Myrick long held a prominent place among 
the planters on Cooper River, it is not irrevelant to 
my subject, to dwell awhile upon his early history and 
subsequent career. Mr. Myrick was a native of 
Brunswick county, State of Virginia. He came to 
South-Carolina, about the beginning of the present 
century. His uncle, Matthew Myrick, being en- 
gaged at that time, as an overseer at Dean Hall, em- 
ployed him as an underling at that place. Mr. My- 
rick has often been heard to say, that though his 
uncle may have taught him something, yet be derived 
his first lessons in planting from " old Joe" the driver 
at Dean Hall, when he first arrived there. Old Joe 
attained to a great age. He died only about five 
years since, on which event, the present proprietor of 
Dean Hall, out of consideration for the service he 
had done, and the respect that was due to his memo- 
ry, gave the negroes a holy-day, that an opportunity 
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might be afforded them, to pay with becoming decen- 
cy, the last tribute of respect to one that had been for 
many years, by his excellent example, "a shining 
light" among them. A tablet marks in the burial 
ground at Dean Hall, the final resting place of this 
faithful slave ! 

After acquiring some knowledge of planting, My- 
RICK, one day crossed the river, and borrowed a horse 
from Dr. Read, at Rice Hope, " to look," as he said, 
"for business in the Parish." He obtained employ* 
merit from Mr. David Deas, at the Villa. He set* 
tied, subsequently at Richmond, where he soon rose 
into eminence as a planter — distinguished for his un- 
tiring industry, great judgment, cool head, and acute 
observation. His success in the management of ne- 
groes, too, was remarkable; whilst his discipline was 
always efficient, he was never otherwise than just to 
the accused, kind to the faithful, and humane to the 
sick! 

These qualifications soon made character for him 
on the river, and he obtained the most profitable em- 
ployment, as a confidential friend, and Superintendant 
of various plantations— as an evidence of his dili- 
gence, and the " success of his ministry," he realized 
a fortune of nearly $50*000. 

When he first took the management at Richmond, 
it is said that the average crops were only 140 bar* 
rels of rice. In a few years, by his skill and perse- 
verance, he increased the average to 500 barrels a 
year. 

A* much attached, however, as Mr. Myrick al- 
ways was to Richmond, "the Villa" was the plaoe 
on which his fondest affections were set. He was of- 
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ten heard to say, that it was the place of all others 
he desired to own-^-that there he wished to be whilst 
living, and when dead, to have his bones put beneath 
its sod. In proof of his sincerity in this particular, 
the writer is cognizant of the fact, that many a time 
and oft, he made this proposition to the gentleman 
who owned it, that if he would consent to let him have 
the place at its value, he would bind himself down by 
any legal instrument he thought proper to have drawn 
up, by the concentrated talent of the whole Charles- 
ton Bar, to leave him at his death, the whole bulk of his 
estate* Adding, at the same time, that he felt his ail- 
ments daily more and more increasing, and that he 
could not in all probability, live many years longer I 
Mr. Mvrick died on the 25th of September, 1834, in 
his 49th year, deeply regretted by all who knew him. 
He left behind him a proud name to other times— his 
epitaph 

AN HONEST MAN* 

The death of Mr. Mvrick created, for many sea* 
eons, a wide chasm on the river* His mantle, how- 
ever, long fluttering in the breeze, is at last, we trust, 
descending on another. Mr. Jambs Coward, a gen* 
tleman from Williamsburg district, is gradually sup- 
plying his place. With the bright example of his 
excellent predecessor before him, our earnest prayer 
is, " that he may go and do likewise !" 

The following was the mode pursued by Mr. My- 
EICK in the cultivation of Rice on Cooper River, 

The lands were dug up in winter, every second or 
third year, and turned up about five or six inches.-— 
He never turned in the stubble on the river lands, but 
6 
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burned or boed it off. When the fields were turned 
up, the ditches were shovelled out to the original 
depth, all the mud taken from them, being thrown in 
the eentre of the bed, so as to make th# bed more 
or less convex, and to allow the water to run off with 
greater facility. He never allowed the mud to re- 
main at the edge of the ditches. He considered such 
slovenly work more injurious to a field, than havytg 
so ditches at all. The fields were then flowed deep- 
ly, and kept so until ten days or a fortnight before 
planting, when it was run off and kept dry. A day 
or two before be commenced trenching, be chopped 
and levelled the field. Then he selected two or three 
of hie most intelligent fellows, whom he termed 
"guage men." These divided the fieU with tte 
greatest accuracy into beds of five feet, by drawing 
trenches at that distance from each other, throughout 
the field. On the ensuing day, the rest of the men 
followed, and filled up these beds, by drawing rows 
fifteen inches from centre to centre. 

He commenced planting an or about the 25th of 
March. His trenches, as I have said, fifteen incfcee 
from eentre to centre, three inches wid** and as shal- 
low as. possible, merely giving earth enough to hide 
the rice, putting two bushels of seed rice to the acta* 
As soon a* he finished planting a square, he flowed, 
and kept it flowed four days, taking off any trash that 
might collect. On the water being drawn off, the 
land was kept dry until the rice bad attained its fourth 
leaf, it was then hoed from three to four inches deep, 
so as to turn over a good sod> Water wa« then 
again let on froia fifteen to 31 days,, according to %bfi 
following wwmstances* 
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At the end of fourteen or fifteen days, after the 
long-water (so called) was on, he always carefully 68- 
amined the roots of the rice. If he found that the 
plant continued to pot out new roots* and to form til- 
lers, he continued the water on, but as soon as he 
discovered that the roots were getting hard, and 
ceased to grow, he run the water off. When he com- 
menced drawing this flow off (which was very gradu- 
ally done) as the land became exposed, he would, to 
use his own expression, " fallow the water" and pull 
out all the grass in the trenches. As soon as the 
ground became perfectly dry, he gave the land ano- 
ther hoeing, about three or four inches deep, as be- 
fore, to mellow the land, and allow the air to get into 
it* so as to expand the roots, and enable them proper- 
ly to perform their Amotions. About a week after 
this hoeing, if upon examination of the roots, they 
were found hard and dry from hot weather, without 
occasional showers, he damped the field by letting in 
a tide or two, and then running it off. 

He sometimes gave the land a second light hoeing, 
after the long flow, but this depended altogether upea 
the state of the plant, the field and the weather. If 
the second hoeing could not be done, before the form* 
ing of the second joint, indicated by the stock putting 
out a new set of roots above the old, it was omitted, 
and the water put on. At the forming of the second 
joint, water was invariably put on, and kept deep on 
the rice. This period he deemed the crisis of a crop 
of rice. A very admirable and lucid writer in the 
So. Agriculturist, for October, 1832, page 531, whom 
Mr. Myrick has often been heard to pronounce 
among the most skilful and judictouB planters, hi 
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knew of, in treating of this important stage in a rice 
crop, uses the following expressive language, which I 
must take the liberty of borrowing. 

" This is decidedly," he says, " the most important 
crisis in making a crop of rice, nay to obtain a full 
crop, it is a sine qua non, to have your field perfectly 
deafly and a full command of fresh water at this time, 
inasmuch as the ear is now about to be formed, and 
will be either long or short, have many or few grains 
upon it, in proportion to the healthy or unhealthy state 
of the plant, and the quantum of grain can no more 
be increased by subsequent attention or good culture, 
than the sex in the animal creation can be changed 
after the formation of the foetus." 

Mr. Myrick sometimes drew the water off, when 
the rice was " tight in belly" but this was not his 
usual habit. He only did it to give the rice air, as 
well as to clean it of grass, when he found the ear not 
coming fully and regularly out, or as it may be more 
intelligibly expressed perhaps, when a whole field 
would not otherwise ear out and blossom at the same 
time. 

From the time the rice was in ear, till it was fit to 
cut, he kept the water on, preserving the regular 
depth, but freshening it every two or three days, by 
letting some of the old water out, and taking in fresh. 

As soon as the grain was hard, and full ripe within 
a few grains of the bottom of the ear, the water was 
let off, for four or five days, when the rice was cut 
and harvested. 

It is proper to state that Mr. Myrick was very par- 
ticular as to his trunks and drains, and banks. In 
the construction of the latter, he considered a mixture 
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of highland earth with mud, indispensable to the per- 
manent duration of a river-bank. He thought the 
light vegetable matter composing such land, too per* 
ishable stuff for a bank, and that if used by itself, 
without the admixture of earth, would not only con* 
tract and separate, but settle also very considerably* 
Mr. Myrick, therefore, always added highland earth, 
not in layers, or indiscriminately mixed, but be put it 
in the middle of a bank, vertically from the foundation 
to the top; and the two sides plastered or sloped with 
mud. He did this, not only to prevent cracking, hut 
to guard against the perforations of crawfish, and to 
save the banks from being washed by spring tides, 
and when the fields were flowed. The base of bis 
banks were never less than three times as great as 
the height. 

, Mr. Myrick's lands were divided, as nearly as he 
could, into fields of twenty acres, having reference, 
however, to the location of the land. Around each 
square he placed a margin ditch, six feet wide at the 
top, and three feet at bottom, and five feet deep. — 
The body of the field he divided by drains, two feet 
wide and three deep, one hundred feet apart. If the 
land was low, and drained badly from any other 
cause, he placed these drains or ditches seventy-five 
feet apart, instead .of one hundred. These ditches 
all emptied into the marginal ditches, six feet wide 
and five feet deep. The margin ditches were placed 
at a distance from the cross banks, twenty feet, and 
from the river banks, forty feet. If the field was 
lengthy, he put a centre ditch four or five feet wide, 
crossing the small ditches, which greatly facilitated 
their draining. 
6* 
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Mr. Myrick's task in digging land, was one quar- 
ter to the hand, plantation measure. In chopping the 
land, each hand was expected to do half an acre, but 
if the digging had been deep, twenty compasses alone 
were required, thus striking off ten compasses from 
the half acre. In trenching, each man was expected 
to do three quarters of an acre, except the guage' 
men, who, from the accuracy required of them, did 
only half an acre, or in other words, they were each 
required to trench a number of rows equal to one 
hundred and twenty rows, of one hundred and fifty 
feet in length. Two acres was the task for a prime 
sower, and three quarters of an acre for those who 
covered the rice. 

Mr. Myrick put his trunks down to low water 
mark, and as nearly opposite the centre of the field 
as possible. One trunk twenty-eight feet long, three 
feet and a half wide, and eighteen or twenty inches 
deep in the clear, to every field of twenty acres he 
deemed sufficient. 

Opposite to Richmond is the mill and plantation of 
Middleburg, the property of our enterprising and sci- 
entific fellow-citizen, Jonathan Lucas, Esq. Mid- 
dleburg was formerly owned by Mr. Benjamin Sim- 
ons, who owned, at the same time, Camp Vere, 
Smoky Hill, and Horts; this latter portion of the ori- 
ginal tract has been recently purchased by Mr. Wm. 
Ball, who calls it Halidon Hill. Middleburg was 
the first toll-mill for rice, in operation in the State of 
Sooth-Carolina. It was erected in 1800. Rice was 
very frequently sent to it from Georgetown, and 
other distant places to be beat* * 
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On a high bluff, rising abruptly from the bed of the 
river, stands the Parish Chapel, commonly known as 
Pompion Hill Chapel, taking its name from the hill 
cm which it stands. 

Come in, old man and say your prayers, 
Come in all ye, of fewer years — 
Come in — slight not the precious call ; 
Behold, the doors are ope to all ! 

The first Church built on this spot, was in 1703* 
built of cypress, by the private subscriptions of the 
Parishioners, and the liberal assistance of Sir Natha- 
niel Johnson, Governor. This was the first Epis- 
copal Church in the Province, erected out of the city 
of Charleston. In 1763, this building of wood having 
become ruinous, it was resolved by the devout in the 
neighborhood, to erect one of brick, of larger dimen- 
sions, forty-eight feet by thirty-five feet, which was 
done by contract, in the same year, at a cost of 
£3,000 for the exterior, and £1,000 for the in- 
side work and adornments. This is the present 
Chapel ! What a holy solitude reigns throughout its 
sacred precincts ! Constructed for the worship of the 
most High, by the people of other times, a " dim reli- 
gious light" broods over it! 

We unconsciously stay our steps to look on its an- 
cient walls, hoary with age— -to gaze upon the little 
garden of graves on the right, clustering thickly on 
ene side of the Church. Our hearts are immediately 
filled with the most hallowed emotions. We com- 
mune with ourselves, feeling a solemn, though by no 
means an unwelcome melancholy stealing in, and 
mingling with our thoughts. We breathe moire soft- 
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ly— wfc tread more lightly— we feel not only " the di- 
vinity that stirs within us," but that there is a pres- 
ence—a viewless spirit of infinite power above, around 
and beneath us, that invests with love and with eter- 
nal life, the sleepers in this reverential solitude. 

Until the last winter, the walls of this venerable 
Chapel threatened to fall, the building ere long to be- 
come a ruin — "the rauk grass," during the previous 
summer, had sprung up in the building itself, which 
in the autumn having withered, during the winter, 
like skeletons, rattled their dry stalks to the breath of 
every wandering wind ! The shrubbery about it was 
a wilderness — trees had grown up thickly on all sides 
around and about it, closing by their intermingling 
branches, all access to the mansions of the dead, and 
even in one direction to the door of the House of God 
itself! The hand of piety and affection, however, 
and let me add with reverence, the hand of human 
taste has been at work on the premises. The avenue 
leading from the public road has been cleared— the un- 
dergrowth has been removed — the trees have been 
thinned and trimmed, and the Chapel itself is about to 
be restored to that condition, which befits the House 
of God, standing in the midst of a Christian people 1 

The Rev. Mr. Edward Phillips is now the Rec- 
tor of the Parish, and officiates every other Sunday 
at this Chapel, from the beginning of November, to 
the first or second Sunday in May. During the sum- 
mer months, divine service is suspended, owing to the 
unhealthiness of the climate* 

• It has been prettily said, "how sweetly does the 
Sabbath descend from heaven to earth, and how 
fceeuttful are her feet on the momtaim*" No lees 
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beautiful and holy are her feet in this, sylvan solitude! 
— no less audible her prayer in this lowly fane— no 
less sweet her psalm of thanksgiving, rising upon the 
wings of the morning to the gates of heaven from, 
these venerable walls, as if the temple itself was in* 
stinct with life, with hope and with harmony. I have 
often listened to the joyful song, breathed in this 
place of worship, from lips moved into beauty and ho- 
liness, by the purifying influences of their morning 
prayers, and felt my heart grow better, and upy feel- 
ings more pure. 

On approaching this Chapel from the river-side, 
the stranger will not fail to notice four lofty pines, 
peering above all the other trees, lifting their majes- 
tic heads in the mid-air, like giant sentinels, keeping 
watch and ward over the church that lays at their 
feet, with all the humility and confidence, as it were,, 
of a babe, unconscious as yet of its first transgression 
and fearing no danger ; whilst on the right of the Cha- 
pel, as be climbs the bluff, he will remark a deep and 
shady grove, spreading its sacred shelter over the 
graves and tombs of those, who have in His good time 
gone before to make their quiet beds, beneath the 
shadow of the spreading trees. 

" Longtcood" is the next place to Pompion Hill 
Chapel. On the 12th of June, 1738, this property 
was conveyed by Benjamin Simons to Thomas Ha- 
sell. On the 11th of June, 1747, Thomas Hasell 
conveyed it to John Hasell, who on the 4th of Den 
cember, 1750, disposed of it to Samuel Thomas, 
who was Rector of St. Thomas' Pariah as early 
as 1738. Soon after this, it became the proper- 
ty of the Vestry of the Parish, which body on the 15th 
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of June, 1784, sold it to Captain Thomas Shubrick 
—it then passed into the hands of Gabriel Mani- 
gault — thence to Nathaniel Heyward, Esq. from 
whom it was purchased by the present owner, Mr. 
Alfred Huger. 

Bossis is the next place that will arrest the atten- 
tion of those " moving on the face" of the river. Its 
name has been accounted for, from once having be- 
longed to a Mr. Bosse, pronounced Boce : the early 
Settlers in the neighborhood, to signify their intention 
of going to this spot, used to say they were going to 
Boss's place — hence the name Bossis t By the for- 
mer and present generation, it has only been known 
As the property of the first Nicholas Harleston, 
who left it to his son Col. John Harleston. A few 
months after the death of the first Nicholas, another 
child was born unto him, the late Nicholas Har- 
leston. As the act providing for posthumous chil- 
dren was not then passed, Col. Harleston, to whom 
the plantation had brita bequeathed, moved by affec- 
tion for the memory fyf\\s father, and a delicate sense 
of what was due to himself, presented the property to 
Ins young brother, which he enjoyed during his life.— 
This estate, after his death, descended to his children 
who still continue to hold it together in bonds of peace 
and fraternal love. The affection that graces the 
happy family circle at Bossis, is a beautiful and 
touching commentary upon the divine injunction— 
11 that brethren should dwell together in unity!' 1 
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NUMBER SIX. 



" And now to bring this story to an end. 

At " Bossis," with the mention of which place my 
last number concluded, there is a very neat and efli* 
cient machine for thrashing Rice, put up last spring 
upon an original and new principle, by Mr. William 
Ferrel—- a gentleman of established reputation, as a 
machinist and man of science, in the State of New* 
York, having successfully carried on for ten years in 
the city of Troy, the extensive business of N. Star* 
buck * Son, Iron Founders* The machine at Bossis 
will thrash fifty bushels of riee per hour, when well 
attended; k is attached to the pestle-shaft of a 
Rice Mill, (previously erected) working by two adhe- 
sion wheels. The machine was built for the mode- 
rate sum of $800. 

In consequence of the successful working of the 
above machine, at Bossis* Mr. Elia» O. Ball, has 
bad a similar one erected at " Pimlico," on the Wei- 
tern Branch of the riven It is on much the sane 
sc&le as the one at Bossis ; the machine, however, at 
the latter place, is attached to? the waier wheel $hafi of 
the Rice Mill, and not to the pesUe t as, at Bossis. 

It is hut justice to Mr. Ferrel to say, that he h^s 
certainly brought this speeias of machinery to as bigfi 
a degree of perfection* a* has been attained hitherto, 
attd perhaps, ean well bet attained* It should be re- 
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tnembered, that although the machines, he has so far 
constructed, are only calculated to thrash fifty busheb 
of rice per hour, yet the scale can be augmented to 
perform any additional degree of lal>or, by the substi* 
tution of steam-power for water-power ; the former* 
of course, being preferable to the latter, inasmuch as 
the velocity is more uniform, add can be increased at 
pleasure. 

We hare no doubt, that as soon as the advantages 
are more generally seen of these labor-saving uia?- 
chines, that Mr. Ferrel will receive a patronage on 
the river, commensurate with his deserts. 

Opposite to Bossrs, and adjoining Longwood, is 
" Quinby" This place was originally owned by the 
-ancient family of the Ashbys. An ancestor, the great 
great grandfather of our highly respected fellow-citi- 
zen, Thomas Ashby, Esq., now the proprietor of 
*" Chachan," on the Western Branch, coming out from 
England, having first settled it, called it after his fam- 
ily estate in that country. The name was originally 
written Quenby. At one time, Quenby on Cooper 
River, was called the " Queen Bee" This arose 
from the circumstance of a lady by the name of Bee, 
of great personal charms, whilst on a visit to the 
house, asking a definition of the name of Quenby.— 
The person she addressed explained it as above, hot 
jocosely added, that he did not see any good reason why 
it should not be immediately changed, in compliment 
to her then presence, into that of the Queen Bee. In 
consequence of this little piece of gallantry, the place 
must have been generally so called for some years af- 
terwards, for I perceive in an old legal instrument, 
giving the boundings of an adjacent track of land, tile 
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Appellation Qeen Bee is used, to designate the present 
plantation of " Quinby." 

From the Ashby family it passed into the hands of 
Richard and Thomas Shubrick. It must have 
been owned during the wat of the Revolution by thhs 
family, for in the campaign of 1781, it is spoken of as 
iShubrittf* plantation. It was here that Lieutenant 
Colonel CoaTe's command, consisting of 500 Infan* 
try and 100 Cavalry, was attacked by Lieutenant 
Colonel Lee with the Legion, and Lieutenant Colonel 
Hampton with the State Cavalfry. Generals Marion 
irad Sumter coming up with reinforcements, conti- 
nued the engagement. The Americans succeeded in 
killing and wounding upwards of forty of the British, 
and taking one hundred and forty prisoners, besides 
large quantities of baggage, several wagons, and 
above one hundred horses. 

Those that fell in this conflict, were buried like 
the distinguished heroes of Greece and Rome, by the 
road side. As the grove of Academus, near Athens* 
and the Appian way near Rome, were lined with the 
monuments of the mighty dead, who fell in the ser- 
vice of their country, the places of the sepulture of 
those who fell at Quinby, may be traced in like man- 
ner at the present day, lining the hill that leads from 
Quinby Avenue to Quinby Bridge. 

In 1802, Mr. Roger Pinc£ne* bought Quinby* 
from Mr. Thomas Shubrick. After Residing at it 
for a Tew years, Mr. Pinckney sold it to Mr. John 
Ball, who 1 bought it for his son Isaac, whose es* 
tate it now constitutes a portion of. 

Quinby Creek, a fine bold stream, divides Quinby 
Plantation from " Silk Hope." This was the plac* 
7 
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in St. Thomas' Parish in which Governor Sir Natha* 
niel Johnson, early in the last century , made a se- 
ries of successful experiments, to show that if Cotton 
ancPRice should fail as articles of exports, the conn-; 
try could yield other equally valuable productions-* 
Silk among the number. The place has ever since 
been known by the appropriate name of " Silk Hope-" 
Governor Johnson being fond of projects, Rice be* 
ing introduced into Carolina soon after bis arrival, he 
entered into manifold trials of the several kinds of 
this grain, and the soils most suitable for its cultiva- 
tion — he, it was, who first built mills and other machi* 
nery necessary for properly preparing the grain for 
market. It is said, that it was owing altogether to 
his example and experiments, that the planters of 
those days were finally induced, with one consent, to 
engage in the cultivation of Rice, as a general crop* 
Having retired from public life, he became a private 
inhabitant of St. Thomas' Parish. He died in 1713, 
and was buried on the plantation. Gabriel Mam- 
GAULT, who purchased Silk Hope many years after 
the death of Sir Nathaniel Johnson, surrounded 
iiis grave by a brick wall. This memorial of respect 
for the memory of one who had done so much for the 
colony of South-Carolina, in its state of helplessness, 
still remains — no less an honor to the illustrious dead* 
than honorable to the fair fame of him, from whose 
patriotism it emanated! During the. war, Lord 
Cornwallis bad his head quarters at this place for ma- 
ny months. 

In later times, Silk Hope became the property of 
Mr. Nathaniel Heyward, who, within a few years* 
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has passed it into the hands of his son-in-law, Mr. 
Charles Manhsault. 

Opposite to Silk Hope, are "Hyde Park'* and 
41 Kensington." The former, like Quinby, being a 
portion of the landed estate of the late Isaac Ball ; 
tfcfe latter, the hospitable and elegant seat of Mr. 
Elias O. Bali, 

*' A bless'd abode, where Want and pain despair* 
Where evVy stranger flndB a ready chair ; 
Where ev'ry feast is bless'd, with plenty crown'd, 
And all the happy family around 
Laugh at the jests or pranks that never faiL" 

<' Kensington" has belonged to the forefathers of 
Mr. E. O. Ball, for many antecedent generations.—* 
During the war, his grandfather lived here. Being a 
man of kindly feelings, and profuse in his hospitality, 
he received frequent visits from Lord Cornwallis, who 
was encamped at Silk Hope, close by, on the opposite 
bank of the river. On these occasions, to avoid all 
chances of a surprise, from Marion's Brigade, which, 
at that time, was continually hovering round the neigh- 
borhood, he, Lord Cornwallis, would never enter the 
house, but would sit for hours in the piazza, or under 
the large oaks at the front of the bouse, in social con- 
verse. His body guard, that always accompanied 
him, would be drawn up a little distance from him. 

Limerick, is the last place seen from the river.— 
It lies on the northern bank as you ascend. Huger's 
Bridge spans the head waters of the river, and con- 
nects the two Parishes of St. John's and St. Thomas', 
immediately above the settlement and rice fields. This 
placet like many others I have mentioned on Cooper 
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River, was first settled by a Huguenot, who left tht 
sunny plains of bis own vine-clad country — the hearth 
of bis fathers, and the graves of his kindred, to seek 
a shelter from persecution, and a home for religious 
liberty, in the depths of an American forest. Lime- 
rick was owned by Mr. Paniel Huger, the original 
emigrant from France of the Huger family in 1688. 
His son Daniel inherited this property from his father 
in 1709, who lies buried there with his wife, and se- 
veral of his children, in the Huger cemetery, which is 
still reserved to the family. Limerick is now the pro- 
perty of the Balls, and has been for many years the 
residence of Mrs. Isaac Ball. This amiable lady, 
having as Goldsmith says, from long habitude, learned 
the luxury of doing good 

" Her many friends full fair does entertain 
With sweet affection and appearance plain." 

At Christmas and in the spring of the year, it has 
always been customary with her, as long as we can 
remember, to fill her hpuse with young people., I 
remember with mournful interest, a little festival got 
up by her a few springs ago, somewhat resembling 
the ceremony we read of, as formerly observed oa 
many an old English village 'green ; namely, electing 
a Queen of May. 

Referring to this ancient custom of the " merrie 
dayes" of old England, a very old writer says: 

" Happy the age and harmless were the days ; 

For then true love and amity were found, 
When every village did a May Pole raise, 

£nd\ whitsun ale, an4 May games did ajbonnd j 
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And "all the lusty Yonkers in a rout, 
With merry lasses danc'd the rod about ; 
Then friendship to the banquet bid the guests, 
And poor men fared the better for theii feasts." 

■ Sad memory brings vividly to my recollection, the 
bright creature selected at Limerick to wear the tri- 
umphal wreath, and to preside as Queen of the Day* 
Her innocent and merry laugh still rings in my ear— 
her eyes, which the bitter fountains of life had not 
then wet with unavailing tears, were sparkling and 
bright—her graceful form passed lightly along among 
her young companions, none more happy — none more 
cheerful — none more lovely than herself! But where 
19 she now ? Echo answers, where ! Death obscur- 
ed the sunshine of her joyous heart, *and released her 
from all her tenderness, her love, ere the flower- 
wreath she wore had faded, and the tints of the gay 
ribbon, which streamed in the.wind from her graceful 
form, had lost their freshness ! 

Many years after the death of this blithe object of 
my early affections, I saw the little bonnet she wore 
on the occasion alluded to. It had been carefully 
preserved by a mother's love. A little garland of ro- 
ses (an artificial wreath had been substituted for the 
natural) still waved over it, but it waved not In joy 
and gladness — but slowly, mournfully — not as sur- 
mounting the brow of Beauty's Queen, but nodding, 
like the trappings of a hearse, in mockery, as it were, 
of its former gay, but then alas L unconscious owner I 

u All that's fair — must fade — 
The fairest, still the fleetest/' 

was never more forcibly brought to my mind in all its 
truth, its painful reality i 

7* 
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" And then came memory with her busy throng* 
Of tender images, forgotten long ; 
Years hurried back, and as they swiftly rolled, 
I saw her, heard her, as in days of old V 

! 

In the course of these papers, I have often had oc- 
casion to allude to the Huguenots, that originally set- 
tied on Cooper River. In addition to what has already 
been said, it is but justice to observe that of " all aorta 
and conditions of people," that it took to make up 
the population of this country, there was no class that 
brought a greater contingent of usefulness and virtue 
to the general weal than the French emigrants- 
Nourished in true religion, they brought with them 
the seeds thereof, and sowed them broadcast through 
the land. Indeed, there is no mistaking the piety- 
pure and undefiled before God — that graced, sustained 
and dignified that excellent people. In all their trial* 
and temptations, bow marked was their reliance upon 
a particular Providence! This seems to me to have 
been the prominent feature in their boundless faith* 
Beset on all sides by the dangers and privations inci- 
dental to strangers in a strange land, they despaired 
Hot. " Putting not tbeir confidence in Princes," tbey 
trusted to the only arm they knew was powerful 
to save, and to preserve to tfiem, in an especial man- 
ner,, man's highest hopes, man's richest treasures oa 
earth-— his faith — his freedom of conscience — hia 
hearth— bis home ! 

Many of the prayers used by these exemplary men* 
on a sudden emergency, or at their stated periods of 
worship, have been preserved in the family bibles of 
their descendants. I have recently perused several.. 
Thinking the following may be regarded as a very ia» 
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teresting specimen of the constitution of the one mind 
that reigned among them, I have obtained permis- 
sion to avail myself of it for insertion here. The de- 
vout will at once be struck, I am sure, with the faith 
in God, the absence of all reliance on self, that its ho- 
ly breathings pour out. 

" Oh ! Lord in Christ, our blessed Redeemer, I 
" here acknowledge, with all humility, that thy chas- 
" tisements have been mixed with wonderful mercies*. 
"Thou hast preserved us from the persecutors of 
"thy blessed gospel, and brought us into this remote 
" part of the world, where thou hast guided us, and 
"blessed us here, in a wonderful manner, and we now 
^ enjoy the benefits of thy dear gospel, in peace and 
" quietness, through our dear Lord Jesus Christ.— 
"Amen." 

Although Cooper River is not navigable above 
Huger's Bridge, and may be said to terminate at that 
point, yet as the head waters of the river, flow in a 
deep and sometimes swollen stream by the plantations 
of Fiskbrook and Windsor, we must, before we draw 
our topography of the neighborhood to a close, say a 
word or two of these places respectively. 

Fishbrook is situated, in a direct line, about a mile 
due east from Huger's Bridge* It was for many 
years the family seat of the first Mr. Robert Quash- 
The hospitality of this gentleman is proverbial to the 
present day throughout the Parish. Many, who ia 
their youth and m&nhood partook of his cordial wel- 
come, still live to speak of hb unvarying goodness.— 
"He held feasts in his house, like the feasts of a 
king. 91 Gladness and festivity were never out of sea- 
boil at Fishbrook, so long aft he presided over its social 



d by Google 



80 A DAY ON COOPER RIVER* 

board, his kindly and pious sense teaching him, 
that as the Great Giver enabled him to gather plen- 
teously from the bounty of nature, so it became him 
to dispense the same, in a like spirit of blessing and 
benevolence to all who came beneath his roof. 

At the death of the elder Mr. Quash, Fishbrook 
descended to his son Robert, who continued to culti- 
vate it for many years, pursuing the even tenor of his 
way, and extending to all around him, the same active 
benevolence, that had characterised his father before 
him. This place was sold by Mr. Robert Quash, 
about twelve years since. It has since belonged to 
the late Mr. Jennings Waring and to Mr. Venning. 
It is now owned by Mr. Henry B. Toomer. It 
contains a large body of very excellent land. 

The only place that remains to be spoken of, iff 
"Windsor" This is bounded by Fishbrook on the 
south, and Limerick on the west. On one portion of 
this track, the three Parishes of St. Johns, St. Thomas 
and St. James' Santee, corner* 

Ebenezer Roche owned and settled this place,, 
prior to the Revolution. Dying in 1783, on the 6tb 
day of July, of the following year, bis executors Fran- 
cis and Thomas Roche, sold Windsor to Edward 
Harleston. Oti the 31st of March, 1786, Edward. 
Harleston, moving to Fish Pond, sold it to Joseph 
Brown, from whom Evan Edwards bought it in 
February, 1788. The widow of Major Edwards 
continued to hold tins property until 1840, when it 
was purchased by its present owner, Dr. Irving. 

When this place was first possessed by Major Ed- 
wards, not only the swamp, but the grounds about: 
the settlement, were in a high state of improvement* 
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Among other indications which betokened the luxuri- 
ous, mode of living in those days, there was a large 
Park at Windsor, well stocked with dew. 

The fine family mansion that stood on the hill, was 
destroyed by fire in 1815, in consequence of which, 
the present comfortable little cottage was built, and 
the shrubbery planted around it. Here, however 
bumble the abode may be regarded by others ; here, 
nevertheless, it is that the writer has happily, "found 
himself a home" 

*' Mid pleasures and palaces 

Tho' we may roam, 
Be it ever so humble 

There is no place like home !" 

Home / How the heart leaps at the very sound f-*- 
There is a, charm connected with every one's own 
dear home so powerful, the merest allusion to it, th<^ 
faintest sketch of its well known features, warms the 
fancy, and hurries the soul, like a bark scudding along 
before a favoring gale into the very bosom of its en- 
chanted region — the very haven where it would be ! 

And home, though pleasant and hallowed at all 
times, is especially pleasant to the Carolinian at the 
approaching season. Although " the harvest is past 
and the summer is ended" — although there is scarce- 
ly a flower in bloom — although nature is stript of its 
green drapery, and the leaves are flying from the 
trees, like birds that have no abiding place, chasing 
each other through the air — although the summer 
warblers themselves, have plumed their wings and 
gone, save a solitary mock bird perhaps, that will not 
leave his old familiar haunt upon the warjp chimney 
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top, but in the rapture df bis heart, occasionally ■ 
forth those sweet tones which God has given 
wherewith to make himself contented and hafppy, 
eren in the coldness of the world around him^ike 
some sacred Anchorite, fixing hie thoughts above, and 
preparing his soul for the melody of heaven !— and at 
more peculiarly characteristic of the season, a poof 
tittle robin, perhaps, keeps fingering upon the law* 
before the house, running along a Kttle distance ttpoi 
the ground, then suddenly stopping, and turning luvud 
with a cunning look, as if to say, he had found what 
he was looking for*. Notwithstanding, however, all 
these tokens of a waning season, the country of Caro- 
lina is always pleasurable, as I have said, at this pe» 
riod of the year t Wisely has Solomon said* 

«Eveqr thjtog is beautified in bis 



The days, though decreasing in length, are general- 
ly mild and invigorating— favorable to social inter- 
course, and renewal of old intimacies, suspended for 
a while by the unbealthiness of our climate ; whilst the 
long nights are equally appropriate to fireside enjoy- 
ments, and fireside occupations. As darkness draws 
more and more the chill evening on, larger and lar- 
ger logs are piled upon the hearth, and with our fam- 
ilies, we circle round the cheerful blaze in social mirth* 

" Now stir the fire, and close the shutters feat, 
Let fall the curtain, wheel the sofa, round, 
And while the bubbling and loud hissing mm 
Throws up a steamy column, and the Cups 
Which cheer but not inebriate, wait on each, 
So let us welcome peaceful evening in* * 
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Christmas, too, merry Christmas, will be here anon, 
to bring to young and to old its accustomed annual 
store of frolic and festivity ! 

In the spirit of that thankfulness to God for his ma- 
nifold blessings and of that good-will to all mankind, 
which such a good season must inspire in every heart 
properly attuned to gratitude and love, " / kiss my 
pent" (as Napoleon once said) for what it has done, 
and gently lay it down; thus bringing " My Day on 
Cooper River" to a close. 



FINIS* 
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